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Light for 1941 
THE year 1941 begins on a 
tragic note. The world is in a 
state of upheaval and chaos. Eco-
nomic and civil disaster confront 
the nations of the earth. Men see 
their most cherished possessions 
going up in smoke. Millions cower 
in the dubious safety of under-
ground shelters. The future looms 
up dark and uncertain-and the 
prospect of that future grips the 
hearts of men with clammy fear. 
How can we say, "Happy New 
Year," one may ask, when we hear 
the ominous drone of bombing 
planes and the angry staccato of 
anti-aircraft fire, and the deadly 
, 
thud of the torpedo, and the 
shrieks of dying men wallowing 
in the bloody mire! What hope 
for a world steeped in hate, torn 
asunder by conflict and defiled by 
the evil that stalks the earth? 
What hope, indeed, apart from 
the light that streams from Beth-
lehem's manger! For that light 
alone can illumine the darkening 
world and give sure direction to 
the footsteps of the children of 
men, along the uncharted and 
peril-filled course of 1941, on to 
the brink of the inexorable grave 
-and beyond, to the shining 
reaches of eternity. It is the light 
from Bethlehem alone that can 
make the hearts of men pure and 
brave and glad. 
It is an important hour for the 
Church of God. Men are realizing 
today, as seldom before, the fu-
tility and emptiness of things 
material and the supreme and 
abiding value of things spiritual. 
They are becoming terribly aware 
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of their need for a spiritual life-
program, that will not change 
with the changing currents of 
time and fortune, that will not 
fail them in those hours of stress 
and strife when they need it most, 
that will give true meaning and 
direction to their life, and com-
fort and assurance in the hour of 
death. 
That is a need which only the 
Church of Jesus Christ can sup-
ply. Only the Church can grant 
new hope to a world of fear, and 
bring new peace to a world of 
strife, and infuse new life into a 
world of death. Only the Church 
can supply that light which alone 
can give vision to the sin-blinded 
eyes of men. 
It is time to remind ourselves 
that long after the weighty prob-
lems that perplex the world today 
will have become but hazy mem-
ories, long after the great rulers 
of men in the year 1941 will have 
become nothing but names in the 
history books of generations yet 
unborn, long after the mighty 
empires of today will have crum-
bled into dust-the Church of 
Christ will still remain, and her 
great, eternal issues-the issues of 
faith and repentance and peace 
with God-will still be the most 
vital and compelling issues con-
fronting the sons of men, and the 
spiritual edifice of the Body of 
Christ will still tower heaven-
ward, rising serenely above the 
clouds of materialism and doubt 
and death, and directing the eyes 
of men to the glories of the eter-
nal city. 
That is a vision granted alone 
to those who have seen the light 
from the manger and who have 
paid their homage to the Infant 
Lord. And they who walk in that 
light can face the future unafraid. 
To What Destiny? 
§TEP by step America is travel-
ing down the road-to what 
destiny? The vast majority of our 
people do not want war, but they 
are not clearheaded enough or 
not sufficiently influential in our 
democracy to call a halt on the 
minority who are willing to risk 
war or who even desire it. Th~ 
prophecies of men like Borah and 
Wheeler are coming true. First 
there was the scotching of the neu-
trality act which opened the way 
for all that was to follow; then 
came the proclamation of the 
"neutrality" zone in favor of Bri-
tain; thereafter began the process 
of progressively stripping our own 
army and navy of their equip-
ment to supply the British. Now 
England is telling us what to do 
next: put our country on a war 
footing for their benefit, convoy 
their ships across the seas, and 
"lend" them whatever money they 
I 
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want. Such patriots as Jesse Jones 
and Henry Morgenthau tell us 
that they consider Britain "a good 
risk" for lending. Can a country 
which broke its pledged word and 
defaulted be considered "a good 
risk"? And what will be the up-
shot? History is repeating itself, 
with slight variations. Again one 
step is leading to another; again 
the time is drawing near when 
America will have committed it-
self too deeply to stop short of the 
final plunge; again our country 
will be driven to stake its life in 
order to save the British Empire; 
and if Uncle Sam succeeds in that 
undertaking, will he again be re-
warded by ingratitude and con-
tempt? How much of our destiny 
is really tied up with the destiny 
of the British Empire? The an-
swer to that question may be de-
batable, but the essential truth 
that we are American, first, last, 
and always, must be preserved. 
This is true patriotism. 
Death of Chamberlain 
NEVILLE CHAMBERLAIN did not 
live to see all the fright-
ful aspects of the terrible trag-
edy which he, to the best of his 
limited ability, strove so stren-
uously to avert. Sick unto death 
and scorned by thousands of his 
countrymen, he was fully aware 
during his last days on earth that 
many horrors were being brought 
to England by the bombing-planes 
of the Nazis; but he was taken out 
of this world before Adolf Hitler 
could unleash the full fury of Ger-
many's savage attack on Britain. 
Today Chamberlain is remem-
bered by untold millions as the 
man who did all in his power to 
appease the ambitious Fuhrer of 
the Third Reich. Many believe 
that the motives which led him to 
sacrifice Czechoslovakia at Mun-
ich, in 1938, were by no means 
pure; others declare that Cham-
berlain will always be known as a 
hero because, to their thinking, 
the price he paid for the short 
postponement of the outbreak of 
the titanic struggle now raging 
across thewaterswas none too great. 
Sooner or later, history will bal-
ance the books of the man who 
thought for a number of months 
that his airplane flights to Ger-
many and his signature at Mun-
ich had won "peace in our time." 
Meanwhile it will be well for us 
to temper our own speculations 
with charity and discretion. 
Chamberlain, we are told, tried 
to turn Hitler toward the east. 
Had he been successful, it is 
argued, France would not have 
collapsed, and Britain would not 
have been compelled to fight for 
her very existence. Others are 
equally sure that Chamberlain 
was a man devoted primarily to 
business and dividends, that he 
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neither knew Europe nor thought 
it necessary to know Europe. lt 
is said that he lacked imagination, 
did not realize his own limita-
tions, listened too closely to men 
who were afraid of losing large 
investments on the European con-
tinent, and sent his homeland 
hurtling down into the dark 
depths of disgrace and humilia-
tion when he decided to fly to 
Berchtesgaden to treat with a de-
termined dictator who was infi-
nitely more clever and infinitely 
more resourceful than he himself 
could ever hope to be. 
"We admit," say some compe-
tent observers, "that Chamberlain 
saw a certain amount of good in 
Naziism. Perhaps he admired the 
governmental efficiency in Hitler's 
Germany, the Nazi method of giv-
ing work to the unemployed, and 
the system that put an end to po-
litical bickering. But is it not true 
that Chamberlain, aging and dis-
illusioned, was still Prime Minis-
ter when England finally declared 
war on Germany, that he himself 
denounced Hitlerism with all the 
venom at his command, and that, 
even after his fall from power, he 
urged relentless prosecution of 
the struggle against the Nazis? In 
our opinion, Pierre Laval, of 
France, is the man who did more 
than any other individual to 
bring about the war; for, al-
though the swarthy little French-
man, as foreign minister of his 
country, could have prevented 
Mussolini's expedition against 
Ethiopia in 1935 by insisting in 
the League of Nations that an 
airtight embargo be imposed on 
oil, he chose for some unknown 
reason to give encouragement to 
the dictators by engineering the 
infamous Hoare-Laval agreement. 
Laval literally presented the king-
dom of Haile Selassie to Italy. Had 
he set his face like flint against 
the invasion of Ethiopia, Musso-
lini would have fallen from 
power, Anthony Eden would not 
have been shelved, the British 
fleet would have prevented war 
supplies from reaching Italy, Hit-
ler's position would have become 
all but untenable, the Rhineland 
would not have been remilitar-
ized by the Germans in 1936, and 
thus the successive steps that led 
eventually to the war would not 
have been taken." 
There are many theories, many 
explanations. The Chamberlain 
mystery-if it is a mystery-has 
not yet been solved. 
International Good Will 
WHEN President Roosevelt ex-
pressed the wish to have 
Henry Wallace, his Secretary of 
Agriculture, as his vice-presiden-
tial running mate on the Demo-
cratic ticket, some interpreted his 
choice as a selfish political move 
I 
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intended solely for the purpose of 
garnering the votes of mid-western 
farmers. Others, who were less 
ready to ascribe such motives to 
the president's choice, believed 
that he had chosen Wallace as his 
running mate because of the sec-
retary's familiarity with the Latin-
Americas and because of his abil-
ity to address the Americans to 
the south in their own language. 
Today it would appear as if those 
who credited the president with 
the latter motive are to find their 
opinion justified. It seems, at this 
writing, that the newly elected 
vice-president will occupy a more 
prominent place in the adminis-
tration than has usually been 
given to vice-presidents, and that 
Mr. Wallace's chief task will lie 
with the Latin-American coun-
tries. His first act in this very im-
portant sphere of American inter-
est was to serve as our nation's 
representative at the inauguration 
of Mexico's new president. 
If Mr. Wallace's labors are to 
succeed in bringing about a 
greater unification of the peoples 
on the American continents, it 
will be necessary to give a large 
place to unselfishness and genu-
ine altruism. Some years ago a 
renowned singer wanted to draw 
the world together by song and 
music, which he believed to be 
the one universal language. But 
music is not such a language. 
Some peoples en joy the tom-tom, 
others the bagpipe, others the sax-
ophone, and yet others the violin. 
Man's ear is not universally at-
tuned to the same kind of musical 
language: but there is one lan-
guage which men can understand 
everywhere, and that is the lan-
guage of love. 
If we want the relationships of 
the United States to her neigh-
bors on the south to be cordial 
and strong, we must speak to these 
nations in a language which they 
can understand. If we will help 
them to raise their standards of 
living and education and assist 
them to provide more amply for 
those who live under their respec-
tive flags, then they will be able 
to understand us, will trust us, 
and will find real point in co-
operating with us. Such an . ex-
ample would also awaken the in-
terest of nations in other parts of 
the world who are now being 
forced at the point of the sword 
to adopt a philosophy of life 
which does not bode well for their 
future. 
The part which the Church can 
play in this development of inter-
national good will is of exceed-
ingly great importance, for if we, 
who are Christians in the United 
States, desire finer relationships 
with men in other lands, we must 
first of all discharge toward them 
our high and holy obligation of 
sharing with them the message of 
a Savior's love. 
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America's Task 
MANY FINE, sincere, and thor-
oughly patriotic American 
citizens are convinced that the 
present-day policies of our na-
tional government are rapidly 
converting a certain class of 
American citizens into beggars 
and ne'er-do-wells who no longer 
want to work because they believe 
that the world in general and the 
American government in particu-
lar owe them a living. Those who 
hold this critical opinion do not 
want to be inhuman and utterly 
disregard actual hunger and need, 
but they sincerely believe that the 
government has gone too far and 
has been too easy with its assist-
ance, and that it has thus encour-
aged an attitude of indolence and 
irresponsibility. 
No matter how partisan one's 
political views may be, it would 
be folly, to be sure, for anyone to 
assert that the government has 
made no mistakes in the adminis-
tration of relief agencies in its 
far-reaching and wide-flung pro· 
gram. When one considers that 
masses of people have lived under 
conditions of injustice for genera-
tions and that the social revolu· 
~ion which has been in progress 
m our country for some time is a 
reaction to these evils and injus-
tices of a long and spotted past, 
it is not difficult to understand 
why the pendulum which had 
been swinging too far in one di· 
rection may now be swinging too 
far in the other. What has amazed 
us most is not the fact that some 
unprincipled Americans, especial-
! y grafting politicians, have dis-
honestly enriched themselves with 
money appropriated for relief 
purposes, but that comparatively 
few such instances have been 
brought to light in spite of the 
fact that political campaigns have 
been furious and that opponents 
certainly have left no stone un-
turned to show up the very dark-
est side of this picture. 
But, be that as it may, Ameri· 
ca's present task is not so much 
to approve or condemn what has 
been done, but rather to draw up 
a program by which it can move 
forward toward tomorrow. This 
program, we believe, should em-
brace the following: 
I. Every effort should be made 
to teach Americans to think of 
themselves as Americans, not as 
the representatives of one class or 
another. 
2. Every American, regardless 
of social or economic position, 
should have it brought home to 
him that every other American is 
to be treated as a human being 
and is to be shown fairness and 
justice in every respect. All those 
who have should be made more 
mindful of their duty to share 
with those who do not have, not 
only in this country, but in other 
countries as well. 
I 
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3. Every American must be 
taught that work is honorable 
and · that he who refuses to work 
should not eat. No one should be 
allowed to think of himself as 
a good American who either 
grows rich on the sweat and blood 
of other men or who claims it as 
his American privilege to be a 
chiseler and a sponger under the 
protection of the Stars and Stripes. 
4. America must learn that it 
cannot protect itself against the 
subtle infiltration of foreign ide-
ologies if it does not meet the de-
mands of human justice and re-
member that the sword of justice 
must be wielded equally for the 
poor and for the rich. 
5. America must be made aware 
that it cannot hope to preserve 
its existence by merely attempt-
ing to keep what it has. Its atti-
tude toward the world must not 
be one of defense, but rather one 
of offense. We do not mean, of 
course, that America should at-
tack with force of arms; but we 
do believe that peoples in other 
parts of the world will not adopt 
America's principles of living un-
less America proceeds to proclaim 
those principles and to exemplify 
them in attitudes of kindness and 
good will and in a readiness to 
share its abundance of material 
things with the millions of Euro-
peans and Asiatics for whom 
American "poverty" would repre-
sent unbelievable luxury. 
Peace 
D VE to certain propagandists 
in our land it has become 
dangerous to raise one's voice in 
behalf of peace, lest one be ac-
cused of being a fifth columnist 
or in favor of "appeasement." Be 
that as it may, as a Christian jour-
nal THE CRESSET is in duty bound 
to express itself for peace. What-
ever the real causes of the present 
war in Europe may be and who-
ever may bear the greater blame 
for starting it, millions of our 
fellowmen and millions of our 
fellow-Christians are suffering be-
cause of it, and their suffering 
will increase immeasurably as the 
war continues. The Church would 
be derelict in her duty, to say the 
least, if she did not pray, public-
ly and privately, day in and day 
out, for peace! 
"We beseech Thee to hear us, 
good Lord: to give to all nations 
peace and concord" -thus we pray 
in the Litany, and a similar peti-
tion is included in our other 
prayers. Surely, no true Christian 
-in view of the daily reports of 
destroyed churches, demolished 
hospitals, ruined schools, wrecked 
homes, killed and wounded civil-
ians, disrupted countrysides, short-
age of food-can go to sleep at 
night without offering a prayer 
for peace and concord among the 
nations of the world; no true 
Christian-in view of the harm 
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that is being done to Christian 
missions, in view of the hatred, 
malice, in justice, slander, cruelty, 
and inhumanity that war always 
engenders-can utter his prayers 
for peace without also raising his 
voice publicly in behalf of peace. 
The Church cannot allow the 
warmongers, the profiteers, and 
the politicians to do the thinking 
for her. The Church's message is 
a gospel of peace, and though we 
well know that the peace of that 
gospel is first and foremost a peace 
of heart and conscience, a peace 
established between God and man 
through the death of our Lord on 
Cal vary' s cross, yet one of the 
first-fruits of that peace is love, 
love for God and love for man. 
And true love for our fellowmen 
is manifested in pity for the dis-
tressed, the downtrodden, and the 
afflicted, and in seeking to allevi-
ate their sufferings and to remove, 
if possible, the causes of them, 
whatever these may be. 
It is unfortunate that in our 
country those voices seem to pre-
vail that are raised in behalf of 
war. It is just as unfortunate that 
many of our people, including 
some of our leaders, regard our 
country almost as if we were on 
the side of one of the belligerent 
nations, when, at least officially, 
by pronouncement of our presi-
dent, we are a neutral nation. Re-
gardless of where our individual 
sympathies may he, a strict nation-
al neutrality would have made it 
possible for our country to wield 
a powerful influence in behalf of 
peace. Perhaps it is not yet too 
late, for surely the whole world, 
including the belligerent nations, 
is becoming weary of the senseless 
destruction of human life and 
property that is going on day 
after day and night after night. 
Shall we not exert our every ef-
fort to put an end lo all this and 
to pray and speak and plead in-
sistently for peace? '"'ill not the 
stricken people everywhere lift up 
their heads in joyous gratitude if 
we do? Surely, the word of our 
Lord is still true: "Blessed are the 
peacemakers!" 
Something to Remember 
I N connection with the preced-
ing, it may be well to empha-
size again one of the fundamental 
principles of true democracy: the 
right to hold, freely to express, 
and to act on opinions which run 
counter to the convictions of the 
majority. When common actions 
must be decided on, the majority 
rules: not because there is any-
thing sacred about a majority or 
any reason to believe that it will 
choose more wisely than a min-
ority, but because the only con-
ceivable basis for deciding among 
groups of equals is the numerical 
one. When it has been determined 
I 
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what the will of the majority is 
(in a matter that comes within 
the province of majority deci-
sion), the minority bows to it so 
far as the action is concerned. But 
it is under no obligation to change 
its previous opinion or to discon-
tinue its advocacy of that opinion 
or its efforts to have it adopted 
later. The minority, indeed, is en-
titled to express its opinion and 
to contend for it no matter how 
large the majority is on the other 
side and no matter how distaste-
ful the dissident opinion may 
be to the majority. Anyone who 
denies this right or in any way, 
even by threats or obloquy, tries 
to abridge it, is in so far an enemy 
of democracy. 
The right to free expression of 
opinion includes the right to ad-
vocate a change in the form of 
government-even to monarchy or 
any totalitarian form, including 
communism-provided it is agreed 
that any change must be made by 
the orderly choice of the people. 
No right, therefore, is involved to 
advocate that such a change be 
made by means of force, for those 
who would use force to such an 
end arrogate to themselves the 
right to abolish the democratic 
form by undemocratic procedure. 
In time of war, it is true, the right 
of free expression is limited, but 
only because, in war-time emer-
gency, democracies cease to be 
fully democratic and become, at 
least in part, dictatorships. Under 
all ordinary conditions, true de-
mocracy consists in yielding to, 
and demanding for, all others the 
right to express and propagate 
whatever opinions they may have. 
~ 
Figures and Beyond AS the results of the 1940 census 
are being compiled, various 
changes that have been going on 
in the American way of life are 
coming to the surface. In 1914, 
for example, the country pro-
duced 550,401 carriages, sulkies, 
and buggies, and 543,881 passen-
ger automobiles. In 1939, not 
quite 1,000 carriages were built, 
while 4,362,000 autos rolled into 
the light of day. Canned fruit and 
vegetable juices were not men-
tioned in the 1914 census, but 
now they gross $50,000,000 a year. 
Beauty parlors and cleaning estab-
lishments have grown from almost 
nothing to the number of 321,000 
with receipts of $684,000,000. 
Great changes in American stand-
ards of living lie behind the vari-
ous figures. 
More important are the changes 
that have taken place in the popu-
lation itself. Here final results are 
not yet available, but we know 
that they will show that we have 
nearly, if not quite, reached a 
stationary population. Because of 
the falling birth rate, the aver-
age age will be higher than ever 
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before (in 1820 it was 16.7 years; 
in 1930, 26.4). It is expected that 
the largest absolute increase will 
be in the 45- to 64-year group 
and that it will be found that 
people over 65 are increasing in 
number at a rate which equals 
the growth of the entire nation 
fifty years ago. What this means 
by way of dependency and other 
problems is easily seen. 
The most important factors of 
all, on which depends the whole 
future of our nation, can unfortu-
nately not be submitted to deter-
mination by census methods. 
They include such things as dis-
cipline, moral fiber, spiritual tone, 
and religious depth and sincerity. 
Some Aspects of the 
European Situation 
KARL J. HAMBRO, president 
of the Norwegian Parliament, 
president of the League of Na-
tions Assembly, and author of I 
Saw It Happen in Norway, in an 
address a few weeks ago presented 
some aspects of the European sit-
uation about which our people 
have had but little information. 
He stated that the Norwegian in-
vasion had cost Germany 67,000 
men. He dispelled the common 
notion that the countries invaded 
by Germany are no longer politi-
cal entities, incapable of protest 
or action. He pointed out that 
the Norwegian Parliament in 
Oslo, with 146 of its 150 members 
present, voted unanimously to 
defy the Germans after the inva-
sion was an accomplished fact. 
The parliament, with King Haa-
kon, moved to London where the 
Norwegian Government is func-
tioning as an ally of Great Britain. 
In Denmark, there has been at 
least one serious clash between 
Nazi troopers and the Danish po-
lice. At an investigation of this 
riot the "crowd sang Danish na-
tional songs and booed Fritz Cal-
usen, Danish Nazi leader." Oppo-
sition to the German occupation 
seems to be evident in other re-
spects among the Danes. There is 
unrest in Poland, dissatisfaction 
in France, and the Dutch Govern-
ment still functions in London 
where Queen Wilhelmina is at the 
helm. The Dutch colonial empire 
is as yet unchanged by the war. 
There is friction in Holland and 
Belgium between the conquered 
and the conquerors. 
All of which is evidence that 
thus far the war in Europe has 
solved nothing. It has aroused 
new hatreds and new animosities 
which will take long to wipe out. 
At the present writing there are 
a few faint prospects that indi-
cate an early conclusion of the 
war. By the time this appears in 
print we sincerely hope that tan-
gible movements will be under 
way to put an end to the conflict. 
~~--~~·-~~·--~---' 
The PILGRIM 
"All the trumpets sounded for him on the 
other side." -PILGRIM'S PROGRESS 
B Y 0. P. K R E T Z M A N N 
A Book of Moments 
10:00 P. M. 
DURING the past two hours I 
have been sitting here before 
a blank sheet of paper trying des-
perately to avoid saying anything 
about the state of the world as 
1941 staggers over the horizon .... 
It would, of course, be the simple 
and obvious thing to do .... La-
mentations roll easier from my 
pen than joy .... As the fire be-
side my chair crackles toward mid-
night I shall attempt to forget the 
world outside .... After all, a part 
of it is all right .... The snow 
under my window is white and 
clean .... Two students just 
stopped in for a few words, and 
they are one of the reasons why I 
believe that tomorrow can be bet-
ter than today .... A little while 
ago I heard a child sing Christmas 
carols .... That always helps .... 
On the other hand, even on the 
edge of 1941 it should be said that 
a certain amount of lamentation 
is necessary .... It is still one of 
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the major surprises of life to see 
how many people have retained 
their smugness and self-satisfac-
tion during these years. . . . Ap-
parently they are still persuaded 
that our problems are only mo-
mentary and that a few social and 
economic adjustments will heal 
the world .... A little more mon-
ey. . . . A few more loans. . . . 
Some more commissions and in-
vestigations and plans .... Tragic 
nonsense. . . . Curiously though, 
my friends who feel that way are 
very good people .... Perhaps the 
trouble with good people is not 
that they are too virtuous to un-
derstand evil, but that they fail to 
recognize that the evil abroad in 
the world differs from the evil in 
their own hearts only in degree 
and not in kind. . . . That little, 
bitter bit of gossip I heard this 
morning is the blood relation of 
the bomb and the plane. . . . I 
have said it before, but it seems 
to be necessary to say it again-
pile up these little things-hates, 
envies, jealousies, malice-and 
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they become bombs and planes 
and guns and children cowering 
under the earth. . . . The writers 
of the New Testament knew that 
and they went after the sins of 
"good people" with all the ham-
mers of God .... 
Surely we must rid ourselves of 
our smugness as January, 1941 
dawns .... We see more clearly 
now .... The challenge of the 
Book of Job is heard again and 
Jeremiah is justified in his sorrow. 
... God does not want us to use 
Him as a mist in which we hid 
ourselves from what we dare not 
face. . . . We and a billion like 
us are responsible for the state of 
the world .... Now, a few hours 
before 1941, is the time for repent-
ance and humility before God .... 
I have always liked Barrie's r e-
mark about Henley's famous line: 
"Under the bludgeonings of 
chance my head is bloody but un-
bowed." ... When he heard it for 
the first time Barrie said quiet-
ly: "It would be better to say 
'bowed.'" ... 
Sin .... We shall be compelled 
to use that word even more often 
in 1941 if there is to be a resur-
gence of hope for us. . . . After 
that we can begin to speak about 
the forgiveness of sin .... There 
is no other way out. ... Somehow 
the pathetic speech of Macbeth to 
his physician is running through 
my mind again tonight: 
"Canst thou not minister to a mint.I 
diseas'd, 
Pluck from the memory a rooted 
sorrow, 
Raze out the written troubles of the 
brain, 
And with some sweet oblivious anti-
dote 
Cleanse the stuff' d bosom of that 
perilous stuff 
Which weighs upon the heart?" 
The physician tells Macbeth that 
he cannot help him .... Macbeth 
replies wearily: 
"Come, put mine armour on; 
give me my staff." 
Only in activity can he find peace 
-in battle, blood and death .... 
This is what the world did in Sep-
tember, 1939 .... We begin to see 
that this is no answer .... The 
last answer comes from One who 
had no armor and no staff, only a 
Cross and the prayer: "Father 
forgive them for they know not 
what they do." . . . 
Midnight 
So, another year. . . . Time for 
the Hosanna in the whirlwind. 
... Somehow our faith in quiet 
things grows as the years pass. . . . 
The stillness of God, for example. 
... 1900 years now since He spoke 
to the world and left the record of 
His speech with us .... He speaks 
now in judgment, but only the 
eyes and ears of faith can under-
stand. . . . There is the quietness 
of the lasting things He has given 
I 
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us-the wonder of winter snow on 
the hillside-the glory of an un-
folding flower-the ticking of a 
clock marking the passing of the 
little moments which swell almost 
without warning into the heavy 
years-the quiet love of a mother 
for her child. . . . These are the 
quiet things, the continuing 
things-perhaps the only things 
that finally matter .... 
Away from the world of head-
lines for a moment. ... The best 
way is the Gospel according to 
St. John .... Now and then, how-
ever, I reach for Alexander 
Smith's Dreamthorp . ... Perhaps 
the following will help to make 
the New Year more still: "Time 
should be measured here by the 
silent dial, rather than by the 
ticking clock, or by the chimes of 
the church. Dreamthorp can boast 
of a respectable antiquity, and in 
it the trade of the builder is un-
known. Ever since I remember, 
not a single stone has been laid on 
the top of another. The castle, in-
habited now by jackdaws and 
starlings, is old; the chapel which 
ad joins it is older still; and the 
lake behind both, and in which 
their shadows sleep, is, I suppose, 
as old as Adam. A fountain in the 
market-place, all mouths and faces 
and curious arabesques-as dry, 
however, as the castle moat-has a 
tradition connected with it; and a 
great noble riding through the 
street one day several hundred 
years ago, was shot from a win-
dow by a man whom he had in-
jured. The death of this noble is 
the chief link which connects the 
place with authentic history. The 
houses are old, the remote dates 
may yet be deciphered on the 
stones above the doors; the apple-
trees are mossed and ancient; 
countless generations of sparrows 
have bred in the thatched roofs, 
and thereon have chirped out 
their lives. In every room of the 
place men have been born, men 
have died. On Dreamthorp cen-
turies have fallen, and have left 
no more trace than have last win-
ter's snowflakes. This common-
place sequence and flowing on of 
life is immeasurably affecting. 
That winter morning when 
Charles lost his head in front of the 
banqueting-hall of his own palace, 
the icicles hung from the eaves of 
the houses here, and the clown 
kicked the snow balls from his 
clouted shoon, and thought but of 
his supper when, at three o'clock, 
the red sun set in the purple mist. 
On that Sunday in June while 
Waterloo was going on, the gos-
sips, after morning service, stood 
on the country roads discussing 
agricultural prospects, without 
the slightest suspicion that the 
day passing over their heads 
would be a famous one in the cal-
endar. Battles have been fought, 
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kings have died, history has trans-
acted itself; but, all unheeding 
and untouched, Dreamthorp has 
watched apple-trees redden, and 
wheat ripen, and smoked its pipe, 
and quaffed its mug of beer, and 
rejoiced over its .newborn chil-
dren, and with proper solemnity 
carried its dead to the churchyard. 
As I gaze on the village of my 
adoption, I think of many things 
very far removed, and seem to get 
closer to them. The last setting 
sun that Shakespeare saw red-
dened the windows here, and 
struck warmly on the faces of the 
hinds coming home from the 
fields. The mighty storm that 
raged while Cromwell lay a-dying 
made all the oak-woods groan 
round about here, and tore the 
thatch from the very roofs I gaze 
upon. When I think of this, I can 
almost, so to speak, lay my hand 
on Shakespeare and on Cromwell. 
These poor walls were contempo-
raries of both, and I find some-
thing affecting in the thought .... 
The hands on the church clock 
seem always pointing to one hour. 
Time has fallen asleep in the 
afternoon sunshine." ... 
Is it not true that a quarter of 
an hour of silence near the gates 
can make a man stronger than all 
our meetings and conventions and 
unions and societies? ... A living 
solidarity with the past and the 
future, with things seen and un-
seen, with matters temporal and 
eternal. . . . Such moments give 
a man a measuring rod for the 
size of his life and the time of his 
years. . . . The Christmas tree 
stands dark and silent in the cor-
ner, and I suddenly remember 
that you and I are very important 
persons .... We are the reason for 
His coming and the reason for 
His staying. . . . Since the first 
Christmas, life has become so 
much larger, because it must final-
ly include Him whom the manger 
held and the universe cannot con-
tain .... The miracle of the little 
face that had seen the fall of Lu-
cifer .... The wonder of the tiny 
lips that had called to Adam .... 
The mystery of the small hands 
grasping helplessly at the straw of 
the manger-hands which once 
had set the stars in the firmament. 
. . . Here is the measure of our 
smallness before Christmas and 
our greatness after Christmas .... 
A little later .... At this hour 
the pencil has a way of slipping 
from my fingers .... The hard 
and necessary logic of the day be-
comes something else. . . . Faith 
and hope and sureness which leap 
over the barriers of the mind. . . . 
Many years ago at an hour like 
this, a man wrote: "My heart and 
my flesh crieth out for the living 
God." . . . That is here, too, to-
gether with the answer: "I, if I be 
lifted up, will draw all men unto 
I 
,_,-.--
January 1941 15 
Me." ... That is all we need from 
the clouds of the morning to the 
mists of the evening .... Certainly 
it is all we need for 1941. . . . 
I honestly believe that we can 
be more optimistic about 1941 
than the signs on the surface of 
life would seem to warrant. . . . 
First of all, concerning individu-
als .... Surely men and women 
who have eyes to see and ears to 
hear must begin to realize that 
they have not done well since 
1900 .... Our glorious Twentieth 
Century which was to be one of 
the greatest in the history of man 
has come to a dead end .... Mary 
Pickford's little book "Why Not 
Try God?" was not a good book, 
but the title said something worth 
saying .... It is a question which 
becomes more acute as the year 
1941 dawns .... 
I am also more optimistic con-
cerning the Church. . . . In an-
other place I wrote a few weeks 
ago that today a preacher can 
stand up in his pulpit and behind 
him sounds the thunder of world 
events as a living witness to the 
truth of his preaching of the Law. 
... When men can turn neither 
to the right nor to the left, nor 
back, nor forward, it is easier to 
point them upward ... . 
So, a Happy New Year .... The 
feet of the Child upon the world 
march faster now .... I may get 
out of breath trying to catch a 
glimpse of His passing .... But it 
will be worth-while. . . . Very 
much worth-while. . . . 
To drink or not to drink-a new approach to 
a perennial problem ... 
A LOOK AT THE LIQ_UOR 
PROBLEM 
By w. A. POEHLER 
INDULGENCE in alcoholic bev-
erages is a custom which, if 
not antediluvian, goes back at 
least to the days of Noah, and it 
will continue to engage the at-
tention of the human race, in 
spite of noble experiments of na-
tional scope, in the years to come. 
Much has been said and written 
on the problem of drink. Some of 
the opinions set forth are highly 
fanciful, not to say fantastic, some 
are good, and some excellent. Yet 
the very profusion of available 
literature on the subject tends to 
obscure rather than to clarify the 
issue for one who sincerely seeks 
to answer for himself the ques-
tion, Shall I, or shall I not, in-
dulge in alcoholic beverages? It is 
hoped that the attitudes and bas-
ic principles proposed in the fol-
lowing discussion may contribute 
toward a solution of individual 
problems as well as set forth the 
Christian viewpoint in the matter. 
Two Approaches 
Two main approaches to the 
problem of drinking have held 
the attention of the public during 
the past and are still dividing 
the opinions of educators, social 
workers, politicians, and religion-
ists today. There is the approach 
of the teetotalers, the prohibition-
ists, the W. C. T. U., and the 
revivalists, which sees a literal 
devil in every beaker of beer that 
contains more than one-half of 
one per cent of alcohol by volume. 
On the other hand there is the 
sociological and psychological ap-
proach, which sees in the con-
sumption of alcohol, even in the 
excessive use of it, only mental, 
physical, and economic problems. 
Before endorsing either of these 
attitudes, let us nail down the 
fact that not all drinking is either 
morally reprehensible or mor-
ally to be condoned. The Bible, 
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morals, condemns in harsh lan-
guage every abuse of alcohol, but 
it nowhere denounces the judi-
cious and circumspect consump-
tion of wine and strong drink. 
The excessive use of alcohol is 
more often than not a symptom, 
rather than the cause, of a mental 
maladjustment. It is a well-known 
fact that the ingestion of alcohol 
gives a certain psychological re-
lease from the stern realities of 
life. Young people often rational-
ize their use of alcohol by con-
tending: "If you don't drink, you 
can't have a good time." This, 
however, is a tacit admission of a 
weak spot in their own make-up 
or in the "good time" they are 
seeking. 
The Problem Drinker 
In a moment of levity an ir-
religious teacher of abnormal psy-
chology made the statement, 
"Conscience is that part of the 
psyche which is most easily dis-
soluble in alcohol." It is when this 
voice of conscience is deliberately 
silenced by the use of alcohol, 
when the problems of life-of 
business, family, future, or reli-
gion-are solved, or their solution 
is attempted, in the arms of Bac-
chus that the problem drinker is 
in process of coming into being. 
What tears of regret would re-
main unshed and what anguish of 
heart would be spared if the 
young, the middle-aged, and the 
old would all remember that no 
problem has ever been success-
fully solved by drinking! 
How much better to betake 
oneself with one's problems to a 
reputable Christian pastor, to 
bare one's soul to him under the 
secrecy of the confessional seal, 
and through him to make contact 
with the source of true counsel, 
consolation, and comfort! Many a 
problem drinker would be living a 
normal, useful life if, in his hour 
of need, he had sought spiritual 
rather than spirituous help. The 
problem drinker who will take 
stock of himself will most prob-
ably find that he is "a person with 
a deficient ego or one who is not 
toughened enough by reality to 
face vicissitudes." (Murdock Pem-
berton, in Esquire, March, 1939.) 
But even so, drinking can never 
serve as a substitute for anything 
else, particularly not for the solu-
tion of a problem. 
The abuse of alcohol by the 
problem drinker and others to be 
mentioned later does not in any 
way justify sweeping condemna-
tion of all use of spirituous re-
freshment. Most drinking is so-
cial drinking. In a recent book 
Karl Menninger, the well-known 
psychiatrist, points out that "there 
is much to indicate that in our 
civilization alcohol has a very use-
ful function to perform, and may 
be a source of increased happiness 
and decreased hostilities." The 
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day laborer who, after a hard 
day's work, enjoys a glass or a 
bottle of beer or a tumbler of 
wine with his supper is not there-
by and therefore jeopardizing the 
integrity of his home, nor is he 
setting his foot on the path that 
leads over the hill to the county 
poorhouse-or its New Deal coun-
terpart, the relief office. The hos-
tess who invites-mark well, not 
forces-her guests to a cocktail or 
so before dinner is not thereby 
committing the unpardonable sin. 
The moderate use of alcoholic 
beverages by normal adults can-
not be condemned on moral, med-
ical, or sociological grounds, all 
exhibits of cirrhotic livers, hard-
ened arteries, ulcerous stomachs, 
incapacitated kidneys, neglected 
families, and moronic offspring to 
the contrary notwithstanding. 
Dr. Charles H. Durfee, who has 
devoted his life to the rehabilita-
tion of alcoholics, says: "Many 
drinkers cherish fears that alco-
hol has done them some irrepara-
ble damage; that it has eaten out 
the lining of their stomachs, af-
fected their brain cells, weakened 
their nerves. Such lurid conse-
quences were always attributed to 
alcohol in the old-fashioned prop-
aganda that tried to scare its read-
ers into life-long abstinence ..... 
Competent research into the 
physiological effects of alcohol in-
dicates that the disturbance is 
chiefly functional, and that its use 
results in surprisingly little or· 
ganic harm. . . . . Careful medical 
examination of many patients re-
veals an astonishing physical ca-
pacity to withstand even long· 
continued abuse. I never fail to 
be astounded at how much pun· 
ishment the human body can take 
when I see men who have been 
drinking heavily for years pass a 
satisfactory physical examina· 
tion." (To Drink or Not to Drink, 
pp. 83 ff.) That even social drink-
ing has an effect on the human 
body cannot be denied, but that 
this effect is harmful, other things 
being equal, is a position that can 
no longer be held. As well con-
demn the eating of potatoes be-
cause some post-war children de-
veloped a Kartoffelbauch, or cof-
fee "because some topers develop 
"coffee-nerves," or the chewing of 
gum because it sticks to the chair· 
rungs. 
Social Drinking 
Nevertheless, even social drink· 
ing, as opposed to problem-drink-
ing, is not an unmixed blessing 
for all who may desire to imbibe. 
In his scholarly book, Dr. Dur-
fee points out that many people 
are what he calls "alcoholic dia-
betics." They become violently or 
progressively ill by the intake of 
even minute quantities of alco-
hol into their systems. A thimble-
ful of wine or a glass of beer may 
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There is sufficient clinical evi-
dence available to prove beyond 
all reasonable doubt that one 
man's drink may in a literal sense 
be another man's poison. To one 
whose constitution is sensitive to 
alcohol in an unusual degree even 
social drinking and the occasional 
glass is a forbidden pleasure. 
Another fact to be borne in 
mind before accepting the tink-
ling glass offered by the genial 
host is that the same amount of 
alcohol, imbibed by two different 
people, both normal, may yet af-
fect them diversely. The reason 
for this is revealed by Starch, 
Stanton, and Koerth in an experi-
ment on the progressive toxic ef-
fects of alcohol on the human 
system. These research workers 
developed a scale of toxic symp-
toms calculated to show the effects 
of alcohol in relation to its milli-
gram content per cubic centime-
ter of blood. Since the concentra-
tion of alcohol per c.c. of blood 
depends not only on the amount 
of alcohol present in the stomach, 
but also on the rate of absorption 
and elimination by the blood-
this rate being greatly affected by 
such factors as fatigue, hunger, 
and previous indulgence in car-
bohydrates-it is evident that 
these latter factors need to be 
carefully watched when one in-
dulges in social drinking. It is 
possible to become intoxicated 
under certain conditions of fa-
tigue or hunger by so little as a 
pint of 3.2 per cent beer. 
The ideal concentration of al-
cohol in the bloodstream for so-
cial drinking, if one is statistically 
minded, is .20 milligrams per cu-
bic centimeter of blood. Having 
arrived at that degree of concen-
tration, one feels, according to 
science, "a sense of warmth and 
general physical well-being. Small 
bodily aches and fatigue are re-
lieved-not fretful about the 
weather nor worried concerning 
personal appearance-quite will-
ing to talk with associates-feeling 
one of pleasantness." One won-
ders what the results of certain 
meetings of European dictators 
and diplomats would have been 
if a round of social drinking in-
stead of a military display had 
preceded the business of jockey-
ing for position on the political 
chessboard of Trans-Atlantica. It 
is possible, of course, that the 
dramatis personae were all alco-
holic diabetics, in which case the 
results would have been even 
more deplorable than they are 
now. 
Because alcohol does speed up 
the heart action, it at one time 
was thought to have a similar ef-
fect on the action of the brain. 
This is not the case. Alcohol is 
listed as a narcotic or depressant 
rather than as a stimulant of men-
tal functions. It will progressive-
ly remove inhibitions, worries, 
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and fears, but it will not increase 
output, cerebration, or skills, nor 
will it produce these where they 
are lacking. 
Finally, the responsibility for 
any misuse of alcohol must be 
placed squarely and fairly upon 
the drinker. Much harm has been 
done by trans£ erring this respon-
sibility to the dealer, the manu-
facturer, or the environment. 
These may become, in legal par-
lance, accessories before or after 
the fact, but the initial and final 
responsibility rests upon the 
drinker. Let us remember, drink-
ing is not sinful, but drunkenness 
is. The wee cup o' cheer is in 
itself a gracious gift of our bene-
ficent Father, from whom all 
blessings flow, even to mince-pie 
and hot-dog sandwiches. But that 
does not permit us indiscriminate 
indulgence. In former ages of 
hardier people and less 1 uxurious 
living alcohol served as food; to 
day it may best serve for the stim-
ulation of the social amenities. It 
cannot be more than a means to 
an end. It can never substitute 
for a lack of ability or brains; it 
can solve no problems, but if mis-
used it can give rise to very seri-
ous ones. 
Backwoods Wisdom 
When you buy the land, you buy the stones; 
When you buy the meat, you buy the bones . 
• 
Reach for the high apples first; you can get the low 
ones any time. 
• 
A man does not look behind the door unless he has 
stood there himself. 
Never speak loudly to one another unless the house is 
on fire. 
From Body, Boots, and Britches 




BY THEODORE GRAEBNER 
"The world cares little for anything a man has to 
utter that has not previously been distilled in 
the alembic of his life." -HOLLAND, Gold-Foil 
THE BEST GET AWAY 
~ It is the old story of the 
angler, and it is repeated in the 
life of every photographer. I refer 
to amateur anglers and photogra-
phers. The best and biggest fish 
spit out the hook, and the best 
snapshots are over-exposed, un-
der-exposed, double-exposed, on 
a torn film, light-struck, and what 
not. This is an imperfect world. 
The best one got away last sum-
mer. Hundreds of pictures in se-
pia and in color were landed safe-
ly, many of them good ones, like 
that snapshot of the Crowfoot 
Glacier, some excellent, like the 
reflection in the waters of Many 
Glacier Lake; but the best one 
never turned up in the films when 
they were returned from Roches-
ter. It was an angle shot of the 
Buffalo Bill monument at Cody. 
The light was just right, the view 
of horse and rider magnificent, at 
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a steep angle; and the result was 
zero. 
So we shall have to remember 
the equestrian statue of Buffalo 
Bill by the lines and shadows it 
has engraved on our memory, 
with no print to help out the 
imagination. But there will be lit-
tle need of that. It seems to me 
that no one who has seen that 
superb piece of sculpture can ever 
forget it. It is one of the master-
pieces of that branch of art on 
our continent. The figures are 
more than life-size, the horse is 
rearing, the rider is ad justing his 
supple body to the heaving ani-
mal under him. One hand grasps 
a rifle, the other holds the reins. 
It is a symphony of motion, the 
embodiment of the frontier spirit, 
expressive of all the joy and free-
dom of the open prairie and of 
the high mountains that rise from 
its western border. These moun-
tains form the background of the 
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statue, and there is nothing to 
mar the perfect placement-no 
house, no sign, nothing that shows 
the handiwork of man. If Omaha 
is 'where the West begins, it is at 
Cody that you attain the height 
of your experience if you have 
never seen the Western plains be-
fore. And all that the folklore 
and history of the frontier era 
mean to the travelers in this land 
of the Pony Express, the cattle 
kings, and the pioneers who came 
in the Conestoga wagons is em-
bodied in the Buffalo Bill monu-
ment of Cody, Wyoming. Most 
remarkable of all, this great 
achievement in a statue of man 
and horse in which every line ex-
presses strength and victorious 
conflict is the work of a woman 
artist, Mrs. Gertrude Vanderbilt 
Whitney. 
PROPAGANDA IN REVERSE 
~ That's what The Great 
Beginning, a new soviet film 
which was first shown in Amer-
ica last fall, is. It is a Russian 
propaganda film, documented ab-
solutely as such by the fact that 
Joseph Stalin himself appears in 
it. As a means of gaining friends 
for the Russian system, it is the 
worst boomerang that could have 
been conceived of by the enemies 
of the Soviets. Its underlying idea 
is to picture the struggle for a 
better state for women. However, 
the direction evidently was ignor-
ant of the status of American 
women. To begin with, Alexan-
dra Sokolova is a young peasant 
woman, married to a man who 
beats her after the fashion of 
Russian husbands, not from mere 
cruelty but to show her that he 
loves her and to make her love 
him. I wonder whether there is 
among a million American wom-
en a single one who must begin 
her rise to a happy life from such 
a level as this. As the play pro-
gresses, the woman is treated with 
the most exquisitely designed 
"mental cruelty," such as would 
cause any American neighbor to 
lay violent hands on the monster. 
In Russia the situation is accepted 
as perfectly normal, and Alexan-
dra keeps her place as a devoted 
wife. Comes the revolt and the 
communistic system, under which 
the woman leaves her husband 
and children, goes into collective 
farming, turns over a profit, so 
that she is honored by the state, 
and eventually is sent as a deputy 
to Moscow, where she is permit-
ted to clasp her hands in rapture 
before Stalin himself. Meanwhile 
not a thing has happened to in-
dicate that the woman as a wom-
an has achieved any change in 
the estimation of Russian man-
hood. "Swell stuff" in Russia, 
maybe, but we agree with the re-
viewer in the Chicago Daily News 
(Mr. C. J. Bulliet), who com-
I 
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ments: "Thanks, Comrade Stalin. 
Next time I get into an argument 
with my pinko friends about con-
ditions of women in Soviet Rus-
sia, I'll just send them to the Stu-
dio to absorb your own views as 
set out in The Great Beginning." 
WRIT1NG TO SUIT 
nIE CENSOR 
~The Chicago Daily News 
paid cable tolls on the following 
message, sent by its correspondent, 
Mr. Robert J. Casey, from Lon-
don, under a November date line: 
An undetermined number of bonib-
ers came over an unidentified part of 
an unmentioned European country, 
on an unstated day ("recently" is the 
official word for it). There was no 
weather. Had there been it would 
have been considered a military se-
cret. The alert sounded at no par-
ticular hour because the enemy-one 
hesitates to label them with a proper 
name-are not supposed to know the 
right time. 
The bombs fell on a golf course 
killing 75 unnamed rabbits. Twenty-
five persons in an Anderson shel-
ter, only a few feet from the golf 
course and the rabbits, weren't even 
scratched. A parrot, blasted from his 
cage, was seen walking down the 
street muttering to himself, quietly, 
of course, so as not to give any infor-
mation to anybody. 
And there wasn't any damage any-
where at all. 
Author's note: If you believe any 
of this you're a sap. But it's a fine 
example of the sort of dispatch which 
the Ministry of Information seems to 
think will arouse the United States 
to a realization of what this war is 
all about. This piece, unlike some 
others, probably will get to you un-
censored-it's that accurate. 
While this is a witty take-off on 
the modifications of war news de-
manded by the British censor, we 
cannot join those who complain 
of the indefiniteness of the news. 
I suppose if we were citizens of 
a "town in the Midlands" we 
should prefer to have the city un-
named in the dispatches after a 
hundred bombing planes had un-
loaded their cargo of destruction 
and death. Anything that would 
be a clue to the enemy for future 
attacks might be our death war-
rant. As it is, when secrecy serves 
no purpose, the news permitted 
to transpire is detailed enough, as 
in the case of Coventry and of 
Bristol. 
THE HUMOR OF IL DUCE 
~ If we look for humor in 
the European scene, we must 
watch the dispatches from Rome. 
\\Te recall from the days of the 
first World War the frequent ref-
erences to the flight of Italian 
troops before their enemy, invari-
ably characterized as a "retire-
ment" or as "a rectification of our 
front line through withdrawal to 
stronger, strategic positions." This 
meant that the Italian troops had 
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given ground to the enemy by 
finding shelter where the trench 
mortars and hand grenades could 
not reach them. In World War 
II the flight of the Italian troops 
before the Greeks is reported in 
a communique as follows, "Our 
protective troops formed by two 
divisions which took up defensive 
positions on the Greek-Albanian 
frontier at Koritza at the begin-
ning of hostilities have withdrawn 
after 11 days of fighting on a line 
west of the city, which has been 
evacuated." A little farther down, 
"Our reinforcements are concen-
trating on a new line." Thus was 
described the debacle which cost 
Mussolini more than 70,000 sol-
diers with their armament and 
supplies. 
There can be nothing really 
funny about the story of a major 
crime like that of the invasion of 
Greece. Hence there must be 
something wrong with yours tru-
ly's sense of humor because he 
was moved to laughter by the 
comment of the Italian Propa-
ganda Ministry spokesman after 
he had read this message. The 
spokesman said, no doubt with a 
perfectly straight face, "I call your 
attention to the fact that, as the 
Duce (Premier Mussolini) said 
the other day, we give you the 
news even when it is bad"-! I 
But there was one for the book 
in the offer made to the United 
States by Mussolini in his news-
paper Il Popolo d' Italia when the 
German arms had inflicted some 
heavy damage on British shipping 
and industrial cities. The stooge 
editor of the paper made known 
II Duce's offer to the United 
States if they would stay out of 
the war "until the destruction of 
the British Empire has been ef-
fected." He said that our reward 
for remaining neutral would be 
that we should be allowed to take 
Canada, Newfoundland, the Ba-
hamas, Bermuda, and Jamaica. 
Not only that, but if we remained 
strictly neutral, we might also get 
Australia and New Zealand. After 
sending this message to the Unit-
ed States, Benito Mussolini in-
spected the troops encamped in 
Northern Italy, ready for transfer 
to the Albanian shores. At this 
writing they are hastening back 
to the same shores, beaten by the 
greatly inferior strength of Greek 
armament. This means, of course, 
that our chances on Australia, pos-
sibly on New Zealand, are getting 
slim. And if this thing keeps on, 
we might have to give up our 
hopes for Bermuda. 
HOW LONG WILL 
MUSSOLINI LAST? 
~ How long can a dictator 
last who has made his country 
the butt of ridicule? The British 
Library of Information in New 
York sends us the latest London 
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quip on the Italians: "A Greek 
regiment captured I 00 Italians 
and I 00 mules. The mules put up 
some resistance." But the arrow 
of satire may be expected from 
those who send bombers over 
Turin. Here, however, is a bitter 
stab from Japan, an Axis partner 
of Italy. The Japanese-owned 
Hongkong News could not re-
frain, Nov. 26, from joshing Pre-
mier Mussolini over his adven-
ture in Greece. The paper, pub-
lished in English in this British 
colony, printed a cartoon depict-
ing Mussolini sliding backward 
into Italy from a map of "Grease." 
"Slippery, isn't it!" the carica-
tured dictator exclaims in the 
caption. 
Feeling in the United States had 
not been so intense, until Greece 
was attacked, towards Italy as it 
was toward Nazi Germany. But 
the number of sarcastic flings at 
Italian bravery even now is le-
gion. The best-I am speaking 
merely from the standpoint of lit-
erary criticism-is the fragment 
of conversation which reads thus: 
"I hear that the I tali ans have 
fourteen men in each of their mil-
itary planes." You are supposed 
to ask, "Why fourteen?" Answer: 
"' Vell, there is the pilot, the co-
pilot, the mechanic, and the para-
chutist." Pause-and you ask, "But 
what of the other ten?" Answer: 
"They are needed to push out the 
parachutist." 
This, being interpreted, if you 
insist on it, means that the Italian 
fighter is either afraid to jump or 
unwilling to risk his life for Mus-
solini. Nor can there be any ques-
tion about the distaste for the 
present war which permeates the 
entire Italian people and which 
will break the neck of Mussolini 
one of these days-and that in a 
real physical sense. 
One does not need to live in 
Italy to know the attitude of the 
people towards this war. One has 
books and magazines. One has re-
liable newspaper men, and one 
has friends who have been in Italy 
as recently as 1939. The consensus 
of opinion is absolute on one 
point: the Italian people had no 
quarrel with France, and they had 
an outspoken hatred of Germany, 
a hatred which lies deeper than 
the issues of the first World War. 
It is distinctly Mussolini's war, 
and the reason he is faring badly 
on sea and on land is because his 
people don't want to fight. Suffi-
cient courts-martial and execu-
tions may compel the officers of 
the army and navy to bend to 
their tasks, but so far they have 
shown little stomach for fighting. 
The Italians are an intelligent 
and civilized race. They foster the 
arts of peace. Their spirit is prop-
erly represented by the magnifi-
cent building at the New York 
World's Fair. I don't believe that 
they like to invade the country of 
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neighbors with whom they have 
lived at peace. There was no great 
jubilation over the invasion of 
Albania a year or two ago. To 
fight now under the Nazi plan 
for a conquered Europe does not 
make sense to them. Mussolini has 
risen on the ruins of communism. 
He may forget that, but the peo-
ple won't, and especially his 
Black Shirts won't. Now Musso-
lini is to be in league with Sta-
lin-it again doesn't make sense. 
"What are we fighting for? What 
harm has Greece done to us? 
What quarrel have we with Eng-
land?" The Italian wants to cul-
tivate his vineyard, export his 
products, develop his commerce 
overseas, and be at peace with 
the world. Mussolini has long 
aspired to be the founder of the 
second Roman Empire, but the 
first sank into ruins as long as 
fifteen centuries ago, and even the 
action shots showing Il Duce de-
livering a speech with a statue of 
Emperor Augustus showing over 
his left shoulder will not inspire 
a people to shed their blood in 
a war which looks like nothing so 
much as picking the Balkan chest-
nuts out of the fire for Adolf 
Hitler. 
Italian troops were sent to 
Spain to save the cause of Franco 
three years ago. Brave, well-
trained soldiers they were, but 
they saw as little to fight for as 
they can see in Albania, and so 
they fought badly and were al-
most wiped up in the mountains 
near Madrid. 
The Italians are brave, but they 
are lovers of liberty, and they will 
not fight in a war which will not 




AND MUSIC MAKERS 
Some Accusations Against Schubert Are Examined 
B Y W A L T E R A. H A N S E N 
l\ Those men and women who, 
tl by way of profession, pass 
judgment on works of art must 
be on their guard lest they be-
come so passionately involved in 
the exciting game of flaw-picking 
that they overlook virtues which 
many an untrained devotee prizes 
beyond measure even though he 
may not be able to quote chapter 
and verse in substantiation of his 
convictions. Critical analysis is 
both necessary and helpful; but 
it goes beyond the bounds of wis-
dom and propriety when it busies 
itself to such an extent with the 
detailed examination of individ-
ual trees that it fails to appreciate 
the impressive beauty of a forest 
as a whole. 
Franz Peter Schubert is univer-
sally regarded as one of the great-
est of the great composers; yet 
more than one crime has been 
committed against this master by 
critics who, to all intents and pur-
poses, believe that they are not 
playing the game aright unless 
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they manage to discover at least 
a few blemishes in his way of 
writing. They are willing to ad-
mit that Der Erlkonig, Gretchen 
am Spinnrade, Der Doppelgiinger, 
Ave Maria, Die Post, and many 
more of the hundreds of songs 
that flowed from the fabulously 
gifted man's pen are the last word 
in perfection; but they are ever-
lastingly at pains to point out 
what, to their thinking, are glar-
ing shortcomings in his sonatas, 
his chamber music, and his sym-
phonies. Fortunately, criticism 
that runs amuck will never be 
able to topple Schubert from his 
lofty pedestal. 
It is true that we do not do fit-
ting honor to any master-com-
poser if we refuse to concede that 
he, like all human beings, was 
subject to foibles and frailties; 
but we must take care lest, actu-
ated by too strong a desire to 
prove that there were spots on his 
sun, we allow fault-sniffing to get 
the better of sober judgment. 
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Too many of those who apply 
their well-sharpened critical scal-
pels to Schubert's music seem, in 
point of fact, to regret that the 
man was not another Beethoven 
and that he did not develop into 
a second Mozart. "Look at Schu-
bert's way of using the sonata-
form," they tell us. There is no 
Beethovenian development of the 
themes. The counterpoint is ele-
mentary. Schubert was woefully 
unacquainted with the thousand-
and-one devices by means of 
which a truly skilful composer is 
able to put the spice of variety 
into his works. Instead of toying 
with, elaborating, expounding, 
and emphasizing themes and frag-
ments of themes as Beethoven 
does, he can do little more than 
resort to changes in tonality. In-
stead of employing the limpid 
part-writing which is one of the 
many glories of Mozart's music, 
he becomes repetitious and long-
winded. Schubert does not know 
when to stop. His melodies are 
marvelous; but, unfortunately, he 
does not always understand where, 
when, and how to use them. 
Fairness Is Needed 
h Is it wise or fair to fabricate 
tl a case against Schubert be-
cause he was neither Beethoven 
nor Mozart? Furthermore, does 
Schubert's lack of Beethoven's un-
canny ability to develop a theme, 
or the fact that he did not write 
in the style of Mozart, make it 
incumbent upon us to conclude 
that he is inferior in importance 
to Beethoven and Mozart? Must 
we not judge Beethoven as Bee-
thoven, Mozart as Mozart, and 
Schubert as Schubert? Is it not 
true in the light of cold logic that 
those very things which some crit-
ics look upon as weaknesses in 
Schubert's manner of writing are 
in reality towers of strength? 
Schubert was largely self-taught. 
Besides, there is reason to believe 
that he was by no means enthusi-
astically amenable to formal in-
struction in music. This does not 
imply that he did not learn much 
about the art of composition from 
his association with competent 
musicians and from the perusal of 
works that struck his fancy; 
neither does it mean that he was 
in the habit of turning a deaf ear 
to all hints and all suggestions. 
The urge to create music was so 
powerful in him and he assimi-
lated musical lore with such ease 
that, in all likelihood, he was 
instinctively impatient of the rou· 
tine necessarily connected with 
systematized teaching. 
It is easy, I believe, to visualize 
what, in all probability, must 
have taken place in the mind of 
the young Schubert on innumer-
able occasions when his instruc-
tors began to expatiate on details 
pertaining to the art of writing 
music. The lad would undoubted-
I 
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ly grasp the subject matter with 
amazing rapidity, become obliv-
ious to what was going on about 
him, and then proceed to give free 
rein to his extraordinarily active 
imagination. Eager to put on pa-
per the melodies, the progressions, 
the figurations that welled up in 
his brain, he would strain at the 
leash. To an individual of such 
a type carefully organized instruc-
tion could more of ten than not 
become positively unbearable. 
Call it lack of self-control if you 
wish; but remember that the 
youngster who chafed under the 
yoke of routine teaching was a 
genius such as the world has rare-
ly seen. I have often wondered 
whether Schubert himself, during 
his own career as a schoolteacher, 
ever lost his patience when he 
caught his pupils in the act of 
day-dreaming. Perhaps it fre-
quently happened that the desire 
to compose took hold of the mas-
ter himself while he was attempt-
ing to impart knowledge and 
ca used him to go in to trances, 
much to the amusement of his 
charges. 
Wore His Own Clothes 
l\ Naturally, Beethoven's way of 
tfl building a symphony, a quar-
tet, a trio, or any work in the 
larger forms did not come into 
the world before Beethoven him-
self made his entry. That signif-
icant event, you know, took place 
twenty-seven years before Schu-
bert first saw the light of day. 
When Franz, at the age of about 
seventeen, began to attract some 
degree of notice as a composer, 
he knew and admired many of the 
older man's compositions. In fact, 
he literally worshiped his great 
contemporary. But he could not 
have successfully imitated Bee-
thoven's painstakingly contrived 
style even if he had tried to do 
so in the sweat of his brow. Has 
any man ever been able to write 
as Beethoven wrote? Why, then, 
censure Schubert, who was con-
stantly preoccupied with the de-
vising of heavenly melodies, for 
being wise enough not to attempt 
to wear another man's coat? The 
garments of Beethoven, Mozart, 
Bach, and other writers did not 
fit him. 
Mozart's body had been buried 
in a potter's field six years before 
Schubert's birth, Haydn died 
when Franz was sixteen, and Ros-
sini outlived the great melodist 
by forty years. Since Schubert was 
exceedingly fond of the music of 
these masters, it has become fash-
ionable to make much of the ob-
vious truth that some of his early 
works reveal unmistakable traces 
of the influence of Mozart, 
Haydn, and Rossini. On careful 
examination, however, we dis-
cover that the influence of the 
three men did not detract one 
iota from Schubert's spontaneity. 
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When all is said and done, we 
must bear in mind that there is a 
distinctively Schubertian accent 
in his works-an accent just as 
arresting and just as inimitable as 
Beethoven's dexterously devised 
development sections, Mozart's 
finespun counterpoint, and Ros-
sini's floridity. 
The melodies in Schubert's 
larger works bear frequent repeti-
tion. They wear exceedingly well. 
And this fact, coupled with rare 
ability in the matter of harmoni-
zation, is, I am sure, the essence 
of his symphonies, his sonatas, 
and his chamber music. What is 
more, it is an essence so potent 
and, to me at least, so overwhelm-
ing in its potency that I never 
long for the Beethovenian art of 
development, the Mozartian part-
writing, or the Rossinian felicity 
when I hear the compositions. 
Those who find fault with 
Schubert because, in their opin-
ion, he was not an expert contra-
puntist should occasionally cease 
comparing his part-writing with 
that of Bach, Mozart, and Brahms 
and judge it without constantly 
ref erring to the skill of other mas-
ters. Then, perhaps, they will be 
able to realize that what Schubert 
accomplished is fully able to stand 
on its own feet. There is, in fact, 
remarkable fluency and expres-
siveness in Schubert's writing even 
though it does not have at its 
disposal as many intricate devices 
as one finds in the works of some 
other writers. Give thought to the 
marvelous skill with which he 
consistently handles his basses 
and consider, among many other 
salient virtues of his music, that 
the piano part of Der Doppelgiin-
ger contains a passacaglia in min-
iature. Do not permit your judg-
ment to be warped by overstress-
ing the fact that Schubert, short-
1 y before his premature death, 
had arranged to study counter-
point under the well-known Si-
mon Sechter. There is some rea-
son to believe that he needed 
"credits"-to use a bit of the edu-
cational jargon current in our 
land-in order to obtain a post 
with a salary. The young genius 
was, as Dr. Hugo Leichtentriu 
writes, "a new type of artist, a 
free artist without a position at a 
court, theatre, or church as Ka-
pellmeister or organist, as had 
been almost invariably the case 
'\\-ith composers of the eighteenth 
century." (Music, History, and 
Ideas. Harvard University Press. 
1938.) Would a course of study 
under Sechter have helped him in 
his work? It might have procured 
a comfortable living for him; yet, 
at the same time, it might ha\'e 
seriously hampered the flow of his 
opulent fancy. But there is one 
more point to be considered. Even 
if typhus had not carried the great 
genius away two months before 
his thirty-second birthday, the ter-
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rible social disease with which-
as many believe-he had been af-
flicted for some time might have 
impaired his mental faculties be-
yond all hope of cure. Who 
knows? Perhaps the death of 
Schubert was not so untimely 
after all. 
RECENT RECORDINGS 
FRANZ PETER ScHUBERT. Symphony 
No. 2, in B Flat Major. The Co-
lumbia Symphony Orchestra un-
der Howard Barlow.-This work is 
a great masterpiece even though it 
was written before the composer 
had reached his eighteenth year. It 
has simplicity, unforgettable melo-
diousness, and spontaneity. Mr. 
Barlow's reading is excellent. Co-
lumbia Album M-420. 
LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN. Concerto in 
D Major, for Violin and Orches-
tra, Op. 61. Jascha Heifetz and the 
NBC Symphony · Orchestra under 
Arturo Toscanini.-Few recordings 
of recent years bear comparison 
with this truly magnificent achieve-
ment. Heifetz's artistry is both 
flawless and inspiring; Toscanini's 
part in the ensemble is a revela-
tion. Victor Album M-705.-Sym-
phony No. 6, in F Major, Op. 68. 
The Vienna Philharmonic Orches-
tra under Bruno Walter.-A mas-
terful performance. Victor Album 
G-20. 
SERGEI RACHMANINOFF. Symphony 
No. 3, in A Minor, Op. 44. The 
Philadelphia Symphony Orchestra 
under the composer.-This sym-
phony is by no means one of 
Rachmaninoff's outstanding ac-
complishments. Victor Album M-
71!. 
WAGNERIAN CHARACTERIZATIONS. Ker-
stin Thorborg, contralto, with the 
Victor Symphony Orchestra under 
Dr. Karl Riedel.-Impressive~y 
beautiful renditions of selections 
from Das Rheingold, Die Walkilre, 
Die Gotterdiimmerung, Parsifal, 
and Tristan und Isolde. Victor Al-
bum M-707. 
WOLFGANG AMADEUS MOZART. Con-
certo in A Major, for Clarinet and 
Orchestra (K. 622). Reginald Kell, 
clarinetist, and the London Phil-
harmonic Orchestra under Dr. 
Malcolm Sargent.-According to 
Eric Blom, there is "hectic" beau-
ty in this exquisitely fashioned 
concerto. The performance is su-
perb in every detail. Victor Al-
bum M-708. 
BELA BART6K. Contrasts for Violin, 
Clarinet, and Piano (Recruiting 
Dance, Relaxation, Fast Dance). 
Mr. Bart6k, pianist, Joseph Szigeti, 
violinist, and Benny Goodman, 
clarinetist-An unusually engross-
ing work in the eminent Hunga-
rian composer's trenchant idiom. 
Columbia Album X-178. 
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AND TAKE FOR GRANTED-BUT TO WEIGH AND CONSIDER 
All unsigned reviews are by members of the staff 
Politics 
THE PRESIDENT MAKERS. By 
Matthew Josephson. Harcourt, 
Brace and Company, New York. 
1940. 584 pages. $3.75. 
MATTHEW JOSEPHSON, author of The Robber Barons and Poli-
ticos, has made another valuable con-
tribution to American political 
thought. The President Makers is a 
searching and stimulating account 
of the individuals and the political 
and economic forces which have 
shaped our national destiny from 
1896 to 1919. In it we witness the 
clash of the "standpat" political boss-
es, like Hanna, aided by the House 
of Morgan and other business in-
terests, attempting to check the 
rising tide of urban and rural 
discontent. A group of able states-
men leads the assault against cor-
rupt political machines and en-
trenched monopolies. Theodore 
Roosevelt, Lodge, Root, LaFollette, 
and Wilson strive to restore the gov-
ernment to the people. 
Mr. Josephson, a very capable his-
torian, has written a book which un-
folds in a most delightful manner-
at times reading like a novel. He has 
supplied us with an index, and his 
footnotes reveal an exhaustive study 
of both published and unpublished 
sources. 
The many volunteer workers who 
participated in the recent turbulent 
presidential election would be sur-
prised to learn that prior to 1896 
very few Americans took much in-
terest in politics. People were too 
busy exploiting natural resources to 
evince much concern over our po-
litical development. However, as ear-
nest and educated people contem-
plated the manner in which "spoils-
men" and "robber barons" had de-
bauched our democratic institutions, 
they looked about for ways to re-
store honesty and efficiency to our 
government. "Man was more than 
ever the political animal, and the 
political leader was more the key 
figure than he had been since the 
1860's." This generation was bent on 
discovering, in the words of Her-
bert Croly, "the promise of Ameri-
can life." Political democracy and 
social reform, it was evident, were to 
be gained only as the result of the 
activities of an alert and enlightened 
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Maurice Denis designed and executed this beautiful 
mosaic, "The Baptism of Christ" over the Baptismal 
Font of the Church of Saint Paul, in Geneva. The 
background contains the Old Testament symbols-
Moses striking the Rock and The Ark with the Dove. 
Courtesy B. Arthaud 
Courtesy B . Arthaud 
The great Dutch artist and sculptor, Lode Vleeshou-
wers, designed and executed this great statue of the 
Virgin and Child for the facade of the Church of Our 
Lady at Orval. 
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r: The Church of Saint Felix in Rome is one of the 
most striking examples of the extreme simplicity 
which characterizes much of the International style 
in Art. This church has become a mecca for tourists 
from all over the world. 
Courtesy B. Arthaud 
Cowtesy B. Arthaud 
This monument to Olavus and Laurentius Petri is 
considered one of the best works by the modern 
Swedish sculptor, Nils Sjogren. It stands before a 
Lutheran Church at Orabro. 
I 
Couru1y B. Arthaud 
Designs for stained glass windows have been greatly 
influenced by the modern trend in Art. The tendency 
toward simplification is shown very clearly in this 
cartoon for a stained glass window by Pauline Peug-
niez. 
Courtesy B. Arthaud 
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Notre Dame in Berne is considered an outstanding 
example of the use of modern forms in church archi-
tecture. The panel on the tympanum represents the 
Coronation of the Virgin ; the panels on the left the 
Presentation in the Temple and The Assumption; 




Roger de Villiers has prepared this beautiful Virgin 
and Child for the Children's Chapel of Saint Kath-
erine in Paris. The statue is commonly called "Our 
Lady of Peace." 
Couttesy B. A.rthaud 
Courtesy B. Arthaud 
The church at Apeldoorn is an outstanding example 
of the work of the Hollandish architect, Jan Van 
Dongen. This view looks toward the narthex of the 
church. In the immediate foreground the odd treat-
ment of the chancel rail may be noticed. 
I 
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electorate, who were to work with 
their leaders to win triumphs for de-
mocracy. The author categorically 
states that, despite the limitations of 
our democratic institutions, it is pref-
erable to be governed by the people 
(at times inefficient and disorderly) , 
rather than to be ruled by "some 
master of the gangs in the street, 
some self-styled band of the 'elite.'" 
Leaders in the crusade were not 
wanting. Young "Teddy" Roosevelt, 
scholar, independently wealthy, and 
a scion of an old Knickerbocker 
family, attempted to storm the bas-
tion of the political bosses headed 
by "President-Maker" Mark Hanna. 
(This was a period of railroad and 
industrial combinations. Herbert 
Croly wrote, "The relation between 
this process of business consolidation 
and the existing Republican suprem-
acy was unmistakable.") Roosevelt 
found that, in order to advance in 
politics, it was at times necessary to 
co-operate with the machine. Never-
theless, as president he attempted to 
curb the "bad" trusts, conserve our 
natural resources, and insure a 
Square Deal to both workers and 
capitalists. Although he railed 
against "malefactors of great wealth," 
Roosevelt was a believer in the cap-
italistic system and in the govern-
ment of men of breeding and edu-
cation. 
However, the proponent of the 
Square Deal played an important 
role in popularizing moderate re-
form and thus made possible Wil-
son's New Freedom and F. D. Roose-
velt's New Deal. We feel that Mr. 
Josephson erred in ignoring the ear-
lier influence of the Populist party 
in preparing the country for the pro-
gressive measures of the Roosevelt, 
Wilson, and New Deal administra-
tions. True, Theodore Roosevelt re-
pudiated the Populist doctrine as 
too extreme, but nevertheless he was 
a beneficiary of its pioneer activ-
ities. 
Theodore Roosevelt, although a 
progressive, was also a big-navy man, 
who hoped that the country would 
become involved in a glorious war 
which would revitalize American life 
and unify the warring factions of 
capital and labor. In 1909, Howard 
Taft, an Ohio Republican and a 
friend of Roosevelt, became presi-
dent. The new leader was more con-
servative than his friend, and the 
trend of the Rooseveltian period 
was reversed. Taft gave considerable 
power to machine politicians like 
Aldrich and Cannon. Roosevelt bolt-
ed the Republican party, which had 
renominated Taft, and ran as a pro-
gressive against Woodrow Wilson, 
Democrat, and his old friend Taft. 
As a result of the schism in the 
Republican party, Woodrow Wil-
son, former professor and Progressive 
Democrat, was elected. During his 
administration, Congress lowered the 
tariff, curbed the "money-changers," 
and attempted to protect the work-
ers and small business men. How-
ever, the reform movement tempo-
rarily came to a halt. The author 
declares that not only did the World 
War stop the liberal movement, but 
that Wilson's dependence on con-
servative advisers and machine poli-
ticians helped seal its doom. After 
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the period of Republican restora-
tion under Harding, Coolidge, and 
Hoover, Franklin D. Roosevelt took 
up the torch of liberalism. Will the 
war force also this progressive leader 
to abandon his policies? 
EMIL HENRY EISENTRAGER 
An Elizabethan Romance 
THE BRIGHT PAVILIONS. By 
Hugh Walpole. Doubleday, Doran 
and Co., New York. 1940. 502 
pages. $2.50. 
T HE Bright Pavilions is unques-tionably a fine novel. But it is 
more than that. It is an affirmation 
of faith in the ultimate triumph of 
the English people in the desperate 
Battle of Britain. Hugh Walpole 
looks back upon another crucial pe-
riod in the history of the Island 
Kingdom. "For then, as now," he 
tells us in a brief foreword, "the 
men and women of England were 
fighting a desperate and tenacious 
~nemy. Then, as now, they were 
.fighting for their lives." In the years 
preceding Elizabeth's accession to the 
throne, "their country had reached 
its lowest ignominy. There was little 
army, less navy. Calais had been lost. 
A king of a foreign country, hated 
and hating, had pushed his long 
nose contemptuously down the Lon-
don streets. There had been burn-
ings and quarterings at the order of 
foreign priests, and Englishmen had 
been sold to Spain. Shame, shame 
on a conquered and mocked country 
that had once been great!" And 
then, under the spell of Elizabeth 
there came "a great, fiery spirit of 
new-born patriotism. From the mo-
ment that that red-haired, lantern-
jawed, cold-lipped girl had taken 
the government into her hand, her 
people hoped again." 
England's growth during the reign 
of the Virgin Queen was truly phe-
nomenal. The weak, undefended 
country became a mighty power. 
Her navigators and explorers laid 
the foundations for the great and 
far-flung British Commonwealth of 
Nations. But to this day England re-
mains the beloved mother-country 
of this huge empire, the symbol of 
centuries of culture and progress, the 
citadel which must not be permitted 
to fall. "England is a lovely place. I 
would have no other." 
The Bright Pavilions is the fifth 
in the series of Mr. Walpole's Her-
ries Chronicles. The author apolo-
gizes because "a certain grimness" 
has crept into this volume. How 
could it be otherwise? The time falls 
in the late sixteenth and early sev-
enteenth centuries, when the rack, 
the stake, and the gibbet still held 
cruel sway over the lives and desti-
nies of rich and poor, of menial and 
master. The light of the Renaissance 
had not yet dispelled the dark shad-
ows of ignorance and superstition; 
the inherent right of the individual 
to worship according to the dictates 
of his own conscience and conviction 
was not yet recognized; and science 
had merely begun its battle to rid 
Europe of the devastating plagues 
which were ever present and which, 
with relentless regularity, exacted a 
terrible toll of human lives. 
The chief characters of Mr. Wal-
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pole's book are the brothers Nicho-
las and Robin Herries. Nicholas, 
whose great strength and huge stat-
ure made him a conspicuous figure 
in any company, knew four deep and 
abiding "faiths"-an almost fanatical 
sense of duty towards his younger 
brother, an unswerving loyalty to 
Queen and country, a feeling of con-
cern and responsibility for his own 
immediate family, and, above all, his 
faith in himself. The kindly young 
giant lived entirely for the moment. 
"His own spiritual business was with 
this present enchanting world than 
which he wanted none better." Life 
was not so simple for Robin Her-
ries. A shy, gentle youth, who had 
only love and compassion for all 
men, he felt lost in the world in 
which he lived. Genuinely interest-
ed in the teachings of the Bible, he 
found it strange that religion should 
be the great divider of mankind. 
"He was sure in his heart that Jesus 
would have spurned the burnings 
and the quarterings with furious an-
ger." Robin's journey through life 
was destined to be hard and unhap-
py. He sinned and was miserable be-
cause he sinned; repentance and re-
generation brought him a quiet 
peace; and, finally, when his broken 
body could no longer endure the tor-
tures of the rack, he entered "the 
bright pavilions of God, the only 
resting-place for the bodies and souls 
of blundering, weary travelers." 
There are many other fascinating 
personages involved in the somber 
and dramatic tale of the Herries. 
The long and bitter struggle be-
tween Mary Stuart and Elizabeth 
Tudor is presented with complete 
candor and with sympathetic under-
standing. In Nicholas' implacable 
and hated enemy, Philip Irvine, we 
find a superb characterization. We 
not only see this man as a cold, 
cruel, utterly ruthless villain; we also 
see and feel the sense of frustra-
tion and loneliness and the over-
weening pride which motivate his 
deeds and his misdeeds. 
Any list of important contempo-
rary writers must, of necessity, in-
clude the name of Hugh Walpole. 
His magnificent historical novels, his 
fine tales of English provincial life, 
his plays, short stories, and critical 
studies have substantially enriched 
the literature of his native England 
and have given great pleasure to 
those who appreciate and enjoy the 




THE REVOLUTION IS ON. By 
M. W. Fodor. Introduction by 
Dorothy Thompson. Houghton 
Mifflin Company, Boston. 1940. 239 
pages. $2.75. 
§INCE the mouthpieces of Ger-
many and Italy have declared 
openly and on innumerable occa-
sions that their struggle against the 
colossal British Empire is a deter-
mined effort to establish a new order 
in a large portion of the world, one 
is justified, according to M. W. Fo-
dor, in referring to the present war 
as a mighty revolutionary movement 
on the part of the Axis powers. It is 
a conflict between ideologies that 
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are fundamentally irreconcilable. To-
talitarianism, which demands that 
the life and the activities of the in-
dividual citizen be made completely 
subservient to the state, is in revolt 
against a conception of government 
which declares that the body politic 
fares best when men, women, and 
children enjoy the liberties that 
are guaranteed to them in the Dec-
laration of Independence. 
It would be indicative of disor-
ganized and falsely directed think-
ing to deny that economic issues and 
questions pertaining to power are 
just as pressing and just as impor-
tant at the present time as they 
were when the combatants and the 
noncombatants who brought Ger-
many to her knees in 1918 were told 
that they were engaged in a crusade 
to make the world safe for democ-
racy. In addition, all those who at-
tempt to get to the bottom of the 
terrific contest now going on must 
give thought to the ever-burning is-
sues of nationalism. 
Mr. Fodor, whose book deals not 
only with the designs of Germany 
and Italy but also with the ambi-
tions of Soviet Russia, says, "All 
three regimes are expansive and im-
perialistic; two of them seek world 
power, while the third, Italy, seeks 
transcontinental power." Germany, 
he concludes, is striving to reach her 
goal by "creating a mighty pan-Eu-
rope" and then bringing other na-
tions under her control; it is Rus-
sia's aim, he states, to accomplish her 
purpose "by spreading Bolshevism to 
other states" and eventually "creat-
ing countries with similar govern-
ments which then would be ruled 
from Moscow, just as the Communist 
parties abroad are ruled from the 
Kremlin." Dorothy Thompson, who 
declares in her introduction to The 
Revolution Is On that Naziism and 
Fascism are not so much revolution-
ary forces as "counter-revolutions" 
directed against democratic forms of 
government, believes that "behind 
Hitler is nothing but oldfashioned 
pan-Germanism and a brutal desire 
to overthrow the existing plutocratic 
interests of the world and replace 
them by a Germanic monopoly state 
capitalism, with the power still 
wielded by the same classes who held 
it before, with the addition of the new 
upper class of party functionaries." 
1fN 1937 Mr. Fodor, an extraordina-
Jl rily able journalist, predicted that 
Germany and Russia would "find 
each other"; but he did not forget to 
prophesy that "they were bound to 
clash later on." At the present time 
these two totalitarian nations are ap-
parently moving heaven and earth in 
an attempt to bury the hatchet; but 
the desire of both regimes "to obtain 
world power" will, in the author's 
opinion, eventually bring them "to 
a clash." Will designs upon the Bos-
phorus, the Dardanelles, and the rich 
oil fields of the Near East precipitate 
the inevitable collision? 
Mr. Fodor believes that totalitari-
anism will not last indefinitely even 
if it succeeds in winning the war. 
Although he is convinced that "an 
important economic upheaval" has 
been going on in Russia, Germany, 
and Italy, he is equally sure that 
I 
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"economically nothing definite has 
been achieved by the revolutions." 
He admits that "the capitalist system 
was bad," but declares that "no real 
and acceptable substitute has yet 
been offered" and that there are no 
"signs of such substitutes in the fu-
ture." The slave labor which is in-
extricably bound up with totalitari-
an control will, as he sees it, lead 
to the downfall of the system. 
According to the author of The 
Revolution Is On, Hitler's antago-
nistic attitude toward the Christian 
religion is traceable to three causes. 
First, the Fuhrer undoubtedly fears 
that the churches are inclined to be 
too pacifistic to suit his purposes; 
secondly, he is afraid of a tendency 
in the direction of internationalism; 
thirdly, his "racial theory is in clear 
contradiction with the teaching of ,lll 
the Christian churches." 
Minorities in the dictator-con-
trolled nations are powerless, Mr. Fo-
dor points out, because mere flesh 
and blood cannot prevail against the 
machine gun. But will there never 
be a "revolt of the masses for free-
dom"? Perhaps, thinks the author, it 
will come one day in the manner in 
which Francisco Franco brought 
about his fascist rebellion in Spain. 
It may descend from the air. Nowa-
days movements to tear asunder the 
shackles of slavery must originate 
among the armed forces if they are 
to have any chance of success. "Will 
the future revolution for liberty," 
asks Mr. Fodor, "start with the revolt 
of the tank corps and the aviators 
against the machine guns of Doctor 
Himmler?" 
The book begins with a vivid de-
scription of what the author saw 
with his own eyes when the Blitz-
krieg carried everything before it in 
the Low Countries and in France. 
Then there are chapters dealing with 
the war of nerves, the fifth column, 
and the tremendous driving power 
of totalitarianism in all its aspects. 
"All American nations," writes Mr. 
Fodor, "must be united and strong 
and must be forewarned against the 
sweet voices of the dictators who will 
preach new unions amongst them in 
order to enslave them jointly." 
A Crotchety Southerner 
THE VANISHING VIRGINIAN. 
By Rebecca Yancey Williams. E. P. 
Dutton & Company, Inc., New 
York. 1940. 277 pages. $2.50. 
H ERE is a book that sparkles with wit. Rebecca Yancey Wil-
liams' account of the doings and the 
sayings of her spoiled, headstrong, 
and outspoken father, Cap'n Bob 
Yancey, often mingles refreshing 
beauty, simplicity, and directness of 
writing with unmistakable crudeness; 
but one is carried away nevertheless 
by what she chooses to tell about a 
dyed-in-the-wool represen ta ti ve of 
the gentry of Virginia. 
The scene is laid in the town of 
Lynchburg, where Cap'n Bob had 
been elected to the office of Com-
monwealth's Attorney with such reg-
ularity that he had come to look 
upon the position as belonging to 
him by an inalienable right. After 
he had served the community for 
thirty-four years, his friends urged 
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him to retire because they were con-
vinced that he would not be able to 
beat the Ku Klux Klan; but the 
stouthearted and crotchety old gentle-
man was not to be cowed into with-
drawal and submissiveness by an or-
ganization which, to his thinking, 
was made up of "wolves snatching at 
the throat of democracy." Cap'n Bob 
was re-elected. The family physician 
urged Mrs. Yancey to watch her hus-
band's diet and to see to it that he 
avoided excitement and "cut down" 
on tobacco; but the longsuffering 
wife knew only too well that excite-
ment was the very breath of the 
Commonwealth Attorney's nostrils. 
"He eats more than any two people 
I ever saw," she declared, "yet he is 
not overweight." She was sure that 
the cap'n would not want to exist 
without tobacco and on the diet of 
a suckling pig, That, to him, was 
not prolonging life. It was merely 
prolonging death. The sharp-tongued 
fighter was defeated in the election 
of 1929, and, although he tried brave-
ly to overcome his disappointment, 
he did not live long after that sad 
event. 
Rough-and-ready Cap'n Bob was 
addicted to explosive, vitriolic, and 
picturesque speech; but his wife, his 
children, and his negro servants loved 
him in spite of his shortcomings. 
Mrs. Yancey, too, was afflicted with 
more than one eccentricity. Accord-
ing to her daughter's straightforward 
account, she often said to the chil-
dren, "When I married your father, 
I was supposed to be getting the 
catch of Lynchburg-and the longer I 
live with him, the more convinced 
I am that there was a catch in it 
for me." 
The Vanishing Virginian is enter-
taining from the first chapter to the 
last. Cap'n Bob, of course, stan4s out 
as the main character; but there are 
engaging portrayals of Mrs. Yancey 
and of the two faithful colored serv-
ants, Aunt Nancy and Uncle Jake. 
Back Door 
SEA OF DESTINY. By H. Dyson 
Carter. Greenberg: Publisher, New 
York. 1940. 236 pages. $3.00. 
T HE sea in question is Hudson Bay. Many will wonder how a 
whole book can be written about 
such an inhospitable sheet of water, 
lying dreary and ice-bound amid its 
waste shores, with little of history 
in its past and not much more to be 
expected for it in future. Mr. Carter, 
who is a Manitoban, undertakes to 
show that every statement in this 
popular estimate of Hudson Bay is 
false. 
As for history, he carries that back 
to the Vikings. And since Hudson 
first sailed into the inland sea in 
1610, the destiny of North America, 
Carter claims, has three times been 
decided in Hudson Bay, so that the 
continent would today be French if 
moth-brained French diplomats had 
not foolishly thrown away what 
French warriors had won. Then 
there is the unique story of the Gen-
tlemen Adventurers, the Hudson's 
Bay Company, to whom Charles II 
granted private ownership of more 
than half of North America. These 
worthies, who gave the Indians at 
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most one dollar's worth of "presents" 
for every 30 dollars' worth of furs 
and who ruthlessly exploited even 
their own employees, made profits, 
from 1670 to 1850, of $500,000,000 
on a total cash investment of less 
than $65,000. All this wealth they 
carried out by way of Hudson Bay 
and Hudson Strait and lost only two 
ships in the two hundred years. 
Marvelous seamanship this, it 
would appear, for perilous waters. 
Yes, if they were perilous, or ever 
had been. But the route into Hud-
son Bay, we are told, is safer than 
that up the St. Lawrence to Mon-
treal. And modern ships can use it 
all the year round. How, then, did 
the popular notion arise that those 
waters are dangerous and that they 
are open to shipping only a few 
months in the year? This is ac-
counted for with a story of almost 
incredible intrigue. The Hudson's 
Bay Company spread tales of terror 
about the route in order to discour-
age others from trying to poach on 
its preserves. And when the Canadian 
Pacific Railway was built across Can-
ada, it revived and embellished those 
tales, so that no competing railroad 
would be built to the Bay. But why 
would anyone want to build such a 
road? Because the shipping of wheat 
and cattle from Western Canada to 
England by way of a port on Hudson 
Bay would mean a saving of 1000 
miles or more (or a minimum of 
seven cents on every bushel). 
The C.P .R., the Great Lakes ship-
ping interests, and the bankers of 
Montreal and Toronto have used 
every means to keep Western Canada 
paying tribute to them. Even ships 
have been deliberately wrecked. The 
question of a road to the Bay has 
divided Canada into East and West 
and might have led to a split if the 
Hudson Bay Railroad had not at last 
been built and Port Churchill been 
developed on the Bay. Even now the 
efforts to sabotage the route are not 
ended. Further projected develop-
ments are expected to carry through 
the Bay the most economical freight 
route to and from Europe for large 
portions of the Northwest and Mid-
dle West of the United States. 
BUT Mr. Carter deals with still more momentous matters. North-
ern Canada is the largest area of un-
exploited natural wealth on earth. It 
is fabulously rich in treasures of for-
est and mine. To speak only of oil: 
the McMurray sands in the Athabas-
ca country are richer in oil than all 
other known fields combined. Three-
fourths of the earth's supply of ra-
dium is being mined 30 miles south 
of the Arctic Circle. Enormous quan-
tities of a great variety of metals lie 
untouched. What a prize for some 
country to seize! 
To seize? Doesn't all this belong 
to Canada? So far, yes. But mark 
well-it is the point Mr. Carter is 
most concerned to make-Hudson 
Bay and its hinterland are unde-
fended by so much as a single can-
non, airplane, or warship. It would 
be easy for a few cruisers to occupy 
the Bay and close the Strait against 
Canada and the U. S. It would be 
easy to establish bases for bombers 
in the wilderness, and these bombers 
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could be over Chicago, Detroit, Ot-
tawa, Montreal, and Buffalo in five 
hours, while six hours would take 
them to Philadelphia and New York. 
In other words, Hudson Bay 1s the 
undefended back door of America, 
its unprotected fourth coastline. It 
stands ready to admit an enemy deep 
into the heart of the continent. And 
Germany has mapped all that region 
far more thoroughly than the Cana-
dians themselvesl-whereby hangs a 
strange tale. 
It is an amazing and disquieting 
book that Mr. Carter has written. Is 
he well advised in his statements? 
He makes a few slips, claiming, for 
instance, that all the Great Lakes 
are frozen in winter. Occasionally he 
shows a fl.air for "fine" writing. On 
the whole, however, the book ap-
pears sober and well-documented. 
Unquestionably it all sounds like a 
bad dream. And yet-bad dreams 
have of late had a way of turning 
into stark. reality on earth with start-
ling frequency. 
Against Evolution 
PRIMITIVE REVELATION. By 
the Rev. Wilhelm Schmidt, S.D.V. 
Translated by the Rev. Joseph J. 
Baierl, S.T.D. B. Herder Book Co., 
St. Louis, Mo., and London, W. C. 
1939. 309 pages. $2.75. 
CULTURE-HISTORICAL METH-
OD OF ETHNOLOGY. The Sci-
entific A pp roach to the Racial 
Question. By Wilhelm Schmidt. 
Translated by S. A. Sieber. For-
tuny's, New York. 1939. 383 pages. 
$5.00. 
T wo works by an outstanding ethnologist of our day, the fam-
ous Catholic professor of Ethnology 
and Science of Languages in the 
University of Vienna, whose work 
has, through its scholarship and co-
gency of reasoning, done much to 
overthrow the ethnological theories 
and reconstructions of history based 
upon the evolutionistic approach. 
The first of the titles is a popular 
work. It deals with religious beliefs 
in the earliest period of human his-
tory and treats this subject on the 
basis of the record in Genesis, es-
pecially the story of man's creation 
and fall, many illustrations being 
drawn from the study of pagan 
tribes. It is among these, the so-called 
nature-people of Africa, Oceanica, 
India, China, and Siberia, and the 
natives of Australia, that Professor 
Schmidt finds the clue to early be-
liefs of mankind. He takes up the 
theories of that large number of 
modern scientists who are persuaded 
that man evolved from brutes, that 
the human race is not descended 
from a single pair of ancestors, that 
our earliest progenitors were incap-
able of receiving a divine revelation: 
in fine, that there was no primitive 
revelation. In the course of the argu-
ment, Professor Schmidt follows the 
usual procedure of Catholic scien-
tists. He points out the evidence for 
evolution, shows that hardly any an-
thropologists of repute today dis-
avow the concept of evolution, even 
as applied to man: and then he de-
molishes the theory-first by point-
ing out "the disagreement and mu-
tual contradiction obtaining even 
I 
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among discreet investigators," and 
then by producing the positive evi-
dence for the existence of funda-
mental monotheism (belief in a per-
sonal god) in the earliest times and 
so showing that the commonly re-
ceived idea of the primitive is devoid 
of every scientific weight. The thesis 
of the book may be summed up in 
the sentence: "It is precisely in the 
o1dest stage of culture that we meet 
monotheism pure and simple; where-
as it is exactly in the later stages that 
monotheism recedes before the on-
rush of naturism, animism, and mag-
ism." 
The idea of a gradual degenera-
tion, a decline of religion from 
higher to lower levels, is illustrated 
by many examples. "In proportion as 
we withdraw from the most primitive 
peoples and approach the semicivil-
ized ones, these three elements, mag-
ic, ghost worship, and nature wor-
ship, take deeper root and finally 
overrun the ancient veneration of 
the Supreme Being to such a degree 
as to render it no longer discern-
ible." On the other hand, if we go 
back to the most ancient time, we 
find that "man's eyes were turned to 
God: man's thoughts were occupied 
with God, not superficially or occa-
sionally, but deeply and for long pe-
riods. They acknowledged Him as 
the Creator of all things, and hence 
as their lord and master; they sub-
mitted their wills to Him in respect 
of the moral laws and social institu-
tions because His was the highest 
authority." 
The full force of the reasoning of 
this volume is understood only if we 
turn to the other text announced at 
the head of this review, the same 
author's Culture-Historical Method 
of Ethnology. The somewhat awk-
ward title of the book is an attempt 
to render into English the German 
Kulturkreismethode, the new scien-
tific approach to the study of man 
and the rise of mankind which is 
identified with the names Fr. Graeb-
ner, Wilhelm Schmidt, Koppers, and 
Pinard. The volume, now translated 
by Professor Sieber, of Oakland, 
California, has been called the most 
important book in this field since 
Graebner's fundamental work. 
T HE BOOK is divided into two sec-tions. The first covers the histori-
cal background of the ethnological 
question, going back to racial begin-
nings, and the spread of the histori-
cal method. The second section dis-
cusses the theory of ethnology as a sci-
entific approach to the racial ques-
tion. This section offers a practical 
application of the theory to modern 
problems of race, together with geo-
graphical and historical examples. 
The culture-historical method in-
volves such new concepts that it is 
difficult to give an outline of the 
theory in simple language. The 
school has done away entirely with 
the evolutionary theory as a guide 
to the study of the various types and 
races of men. Professor Schmidt does 
not hesitate to speak of "the old evo-
lutionistic concepts, now exploded." 
Instead, this school of ethnologists 
seeks to construct a definite series of 
culture cycles and culture complexes 
in which the different parts of total 
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culture (economics, &ociology, the 
arts, ethics, religion) are represented 
in a definite characteristic manner, 
coalescing into one complete organic 
whole. The writers of the school in-
sist that the main outline of the cul-
ture history of mankind is as follows: 
culture circles appear, blossom, fade, 
and, over a period of centuries, 
spread out over lands where various 
other culture circles are met with, 
which they influence and transform, 
and by which they are themselves 
modified in turn. In this way, by the 
spreading influence of spheres of 
culture, and not by an evolutionary 
process of development, human so-
ciety, with its arts and accomplish-
ments, has developed. 
The migrations of the various 
groups in the human race are thus 
for the first time seen in their bear-
ing on the growth of human institu-
tions. Other factors of ethnology 
which receive new light and are 
made to take their proper place in 
the history of mankind are the clas-
sification of historical sources, the 
establishment of ethnological age, 
linguistic relations, folklore, and 
the place of psychology in ethnology. 
From this array of topics the reader 
of this review will gather that 
Schmidt's Culture-Historical Method 
of Ethnology is a work for specialists. 
In its particular field, however, it 
must be called an indispensable 
book. To ignore the Kulturkreis 
theory, in the study of human his-
tory, would today be as hazardous as 
to ignore the work of Planck or 
Einstein in the field of modern 
physics. 
Dark Corners 
WITCHCRAFT: ITS POWER IN 
THE WORLD TODAY. By Wil-
liam Seabrook. Harcourt, Brace & 
Co., New York. 1940. 387 pages. 
$3.00. 
T HE author has done some trav-eling in strange corners of Afri-
ca and has had contacts with repre-
sentatives of weird cults in civilized 
countries. The headings will give 
you an idea of what Mr. Seabrook 
subsumes under the title "witch-
craft": Monstrous Doll in Africa; 
Vampire 1932; "Astral Body" on a 
Boat; Current American Witchcraft 
Cases; White Magicians; and much 
more, culminating in the "Lady Hye-
na with Jeweled Earrings." 
Mr. Seabrook has had much per-
sonal contact with workers of magic 
and is acquainted with the literature 
on the subject, but is a thorough 
skeptic. He does not believe in the 
supernatural origin of casting spells 
-though he believes that spells are 
cast, and also that they work. He 
does not believe in any occult power 
behind clairvoyance-but he cites cas-
es and believes that they are gen-
uine. His skepticism is so complete 
that he leans backward. He classifies 
all supernatural doctrine, including 
the belief in heaven and hell, as of 
no greater validity than the belief in 
vampires. Not infrequently his lan-
guage is unnecessarily vulgar in its 
references to religion, and sometimes 
it is downright profane. He equates 
the ravings of James B. Schafer of the 
Master Metaphysicians with the mes-
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As for mystics, clairvoyants, tele-
pathists, spiritualists, readers of the 
future, fakirs, yogis, and dervishes, 
the author believes that they can re-
veal nothing beyond what has first 
entered their consciousness through 
the channels of the five normal 
senses. The unconscious mind has re-
shuffled the impressions received 
through the senses, and there are 
plenty of authentic abnormal "psy-
chic" phenomena, but after all there 
is nothing supernatural in modern 
witchcraft, or in the ancient, for that 
matter. He tells the most blood-
curdling stories of spells of African 
witch doctors that have slain their 
victims, but he expresses his belief 
that this occurs only when the vic-
tim was superstitious and consequent-
ly amenable to fear. Elsewhere he re-
cords all but miraculous cures, but 
in each instance he diagnoses the 
case as one of compulsion neurosis. 
Some of the most interesting chap-
ters of the book deal with sorcery in 
the metropolitan centers of France, 
England, and America-Goat Wor-
ship, Ghost Circles, Suicide Societies, 
and Mummy Worshipers. There are 
today Satanists in London, and they 
still celebrate the Black Mass. Some 
of these horrible rituals are described 
in detail. Yet, after all, "the sole 
power of witchcraft lies in the open 
field of suggestion; and the sugges-
tion can be implanted and intensified 
only through the channels of the 
normal, ordinary, direct senses." 
Naturally much depends on one's 
preconceptions in judging of such a 
book as this. For one thing, the in-
stances of "witchcraft" which Sea-
brook quotes have all the ring of 
truth and frequently strain our con-
fidence in the narrator's skeptical at-
titude. The reader's opinion in the 
end will rest upon the answer to the 
question, What is normal, and what 
is subnormal? Certainly, the instan-
ces of clairvoyance cited, especially 
the case of the Upton Sinclairs, are 
not within the range of what we or-
dinarily call normal behavior. A ma-
terialist like William Seabrook, in-
deed, can have no other interpreta-
tion of occult phenomena than that 
presented in this volume. If, how-
ever, the recitals of the power of 
witchcraft which make up the book 
are scientifically accurate, there are 
forces at work, at least in some of 
these phenomena, that cannot be 
comprehended under the term "nat-
ural agencies." A book which leaves 
the searchers after facts with an un-
solved dilemma is hardly a satisfac-
tory literary achievement. 
Enemy Within 
FIFTH COLUMN IN AMERICA. 
By Harold Lavine. Doubleday, Do-
ran & Company, New York. 1940. 
240 pages. $2.50. 
DURING the last year newspaper accounts and the Dies Commit-
tee releases have furnished consider-
able information concerning the ac-
tivities of native and foreign groups 
that are trying to undermine Ameri-
can democracy. Mr. Lavine has un-
dertaken to synthesize these findings 
in his Fifth Column in America. The 
book is written in a readable and 
popular style and contains a mine of 
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information. The author is editorial 
director of the Institute for Propa-
ga.nda Analysis and has made use of 
the research facilities of that organ-
ization in the preparation of his 
work, but his book would have been 
more valuable if it had contained an 
index and references to the sources 
used in its preparation. 
Lavine describes the personalities 
and presents the views of the leading 
native and foreign organizations 
which he believes are attempting to 
sow the seeds of discord in our coun-
try. The greatest danger, in his opin· 
ion, comes from men like Joseph E. 
McWilliam, Father Coughlin, and 
General Van Horn Moseley, and 
from organizations like the Christian 
Front, the Christian Mobilizers, and 
the Ku Klux Klan. Mr. Lavine could 
have been more objective in his treat· 
ment, instead of resorting to satire 
and sarcasm. 
The term "fifth column" originat-
ed during the Spanish Civil War, 
when a rebel general said that be-
side the four columns advancing 
against Madrid there was a "fifth 
column" of Franco's supporters with-
in the gates of Madrid, ready to at-
tack the government. Mr. Leland 
Stowe's report of the betrayal of Nor-
way by an alleged "fifth column" 
made the American public aware of 
the term. People began to use the 
word indiscriminately, and in this 
"uninhibited mood of emotionalism 
the fifth column soon came to in-
clude everyone you didn't like." We 
must not become witch-hunters. 
However, there are groups which 
do not like our democratic way of 
life. Mr. Lavine cogently argues that 
these groups plan no frontal attack 
against our institutions, but that in-
stead they seek to break down re-
spect for law ~nd order, undermine 
confidence in our leaders and insti-
tutions, and spread confusion in our 
midst. "Their attack is upon the very 
fabric of this nation's social, econom-
ic and political system. If they suc-
ceed, the nation will simply disinte-
grate." After that the Communists, 
Nazis, or Fascists will find it easy to 
seize control. 
It is difficult to judge whether na-
tive or foreign-born fifth columnists 
are the greater menace. The author 
neglected to mention that, like the 
Bund and the Klan, native and for-
eign-born groups find it in their in-
terest to unite. He has ignored the 
influence of German and I tali an con-
suls in directing the propaganda 
against American democracy. There 
is also a belief among some that 
many native industrialists are unduly 
sympathetic to totalitarian views be-
cause of their economic interest. 
This book demonstrates again the 
danger of supposing that "it can't 
happen here." 
Glory and Shame 
LIVING BIOGRAPHIES OF FA-
MOUS RULERS . By Henry Thom-
as and Dana Lee Thomas. Garden 
City Publishing Co., New York. 
1940. 310 pages. $1.98. 
T HIS volume is the most recent in the authors' series of "Living 
Biographies." Earlier volumes deal 
I 
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with the world's great painters, great 
composers, and famous philosophers. 
The first member of this literary two-
some, whose full name is Henry 
Thomas Schnittkind, has also done 
the lives of great Americans and The 
Story of the Human Race: a Bio-
graphical History of the World. The 
last-named work, which by the way 
the Haldeman-Julius Company has 
reprinted in a cheap edition, has re-
ceived high praise from George Ber-
nard Shaw and Sinclair Lewis-
which ought to mean something. 
The volume under discussion is es-
sentially an attempt to debunk the 
world's most famous rulers, past and 
present. The authors assume that the 
majority of these were either lucky 
or clever scoundrels whose egotistic 
ambitions and insane whims inevit-
ably led to human misery, frightfully 
real, although largely concealed by 
the fascination of dazzling pomp and 
pageantry. 
Historians will find much to criti-
cize in the authors' selection of great 
rulers and in their utilization and 
treatment of the sources. The "biog-
raphy" of King Solomon, for exam-
ple, is rank. But historians, for whom 
the volume was probably not writ-
ten, and the general rea<ling public, 
for whom it no doubt was written, 
will find these thumbnail sketches ex-
citing and stimulating, to say the 
least. They are especially recom-
mended to commuters on the 5: 15. 
Most likely they can buy a copy at 
cigar and drug store counters. 
The rulers treated are: Solomon, 
Asoka, Julius Caesar, Augustus, Con-
stantine, Charlemagne, Kublai Khan, 
Henry VIII, Queen Elizabeth, Mon-
tezuma, Ivan the Terrible, Catherine 
the Great, Louis XIV, Frederick the 
Great, Napoleon, Queen Victoria, 
Kaiser Wilhelm, Stalin, Mussolini, 
and Hitler. 
W.E.BAUER. 
Futile and Dirty 
FOR WHOM THE BELL TOLLS. 
By Ernest Hemingway. Chas. 
Scribner's Sons, New York. 471 
pages. $2.75. 
H ENRY SEIDEL CANBY has judged this "Hemingway's best book 
since Farewell to Arms"-and Can-
by's judgment is always to be re-
spected. The book is undoubtedly 
written in Hemingway's best style-
and when Hemingway, as literary 
craftsman, is good, he is very good. 
It is typically Hemingway, rough and 
tough, sordid and obscene-yet with 
a sense of reserve, almost of diffi-
dence, and a curious reverence for 
human personality, even in the wel-
ter of blood and filth which abounds 
everywhere in the setting of the story. 
The narrative is simple. The scene 
is Spain; the time, the Spanish Civil 
War; the plot, the attempt of a 
young American adventurer serving 
with the Republican forces to blow 
up a steel bridge. The action covers 
only four days and nights. The per-
sons moving across the stage of ac-
tion are all humble folk, relatively 
undistinguished, :rnd their fate is of 
little importance in the final deter-
mination of the great issues which 
are being fought out in the war.-
But this description, though accurate, 
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does not at all describe the real pur-
pose of the book, a purpose for 
which the simple plot is but a con-
venient frame. 
Actually, the book describes the re-
action of a young man to danger 
and death and to the turmoil and 
horror of civil war. It fits into the 
category of the psychological novel, 
now at the height of its popularity, 
and its somber theme is death and 
destruction. This theme is developed 
through the long story with rare skill 
and with tremendous dramatic pow-
er-but that is all, as far as the Chris-
tian reader is concerned. The narra-
tive stops, in the fashion of modern 
novels, suddenly, in the thick of ac-
tion-and on the same note of futility 
which runs through the whole story. 
What a pity that the marvelous abil-
ity of this great writer can produce 
nothing more than an intensely in-
teresting and technically superb, but 
otherwise wholly futile and spiritual-
ly valueless, piece of writing! 
It may not seem fair to judge For 
Whom the Bell Tolls from this view-
point-but it is inevitable for any-
one whose religious convictions have 
long since provided him with a sure, 
definite solution to the great prob-
lems of life and death which this 
book presents in such superb dra-
matic fashion. As a lover of books we 
may admire the technical perfection 
of a literary production, but we can 
feel nothing but pity for the futile 
attempts of any writer to present a 
workable philosophy of life without 
the indispensable element of Chris-
tian faith. 
There is, of course, also a love 
story in For Whom the Bell Tolls. 
It enters quite accidentally, but it be-
comes a vital part of the tale. This 
love story has been described as "one 
of the most touching and perfect love 
stories in modern literature." That 
is high praise indeed-but everything 
depends on one's standards of judg-
ment. If the dramatic and painstak-
ingly accurate description of an il-
licit passion constitutes a touching 
and perfect love story in the judg-
ment of the reader, said reader will 
find the description quoted above a 
fairly accurate evaluation of the "love 
interest" in this book. 
Despite these shortcomings, Hem-
ingway reveals a profound knowledge 
of history and a keen judgment of 
contemporary events in war-torn 
Spain. For example, he has Robert 
Jordan, the young American teacher 
of Spanish, around whom most of the 
action revolves, say, "Forgiveness is a 
Christian idea and Spain has never 
been a Christian country. It has al-
ways had its own special brand of 
idol worship within the Church .... 
This was the only country the Refor-
mation never reached." His descrip-
tion of the horror and terror of civil 
war is unsurpassed in modern litera-
ture. This is offered in two interpo-
lated scenes in which Pablo, shrewd 
drunkard and leader of the gang, 
makes the Fascists of his native town 
run the gauntlet-and in Maria's 
story of the revenge of the Fascists 
upon the Reds. Hemingway's unique 
talent for dramatization in the form 
of dialogue is used to the full in 
these chapters. And there are others 
which are equally powerful. 
r 
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Like all too many modern novels, 
For Whom the Bell Tolls does not 
mince words: it calls a spade a spade. 
Although the resultant obscenity is 
mild compared with the revolting dia-
logue encountered in some of the 
other best sellers of this age, it will 
inevitably be disgusting to the Chris-
tian reader or to any reader who has 
not lost or submerged his sense of 
moral values. True, some people do 
talk like that-in Spain and in the 
United States and elsewhere. There 
have always been people who habit-
ually use filthy language and who 
glory in blasphemy and obscenity. 
But we fail to understand why so 
many modern writers feel it incum-
bent upon themselves to immortalize 
in literature these foul mouthings of 
the unprincipled minority. We have 
heard all the arguments in favor of 
"frank realism," but we remain un-
convinced. This reviewer has labored 
among prisoners and social outcasts 
for many years; he is compelled to 
hear foul, blasphemous language 
every day in the course of his work-
but he does not pretend to enjoy it. 
Christians certain! y must protest 
when the lewd talk of prostitutes and 
drunkards is foisted upon them un-
der the guise of good literature-even 
if it is "true to life." There is no 
benefit to anyone in such portrayals 
of "life in the raw" -it is merely dis-
gusting and revolting to anyone with 
a sense of decency. It seems a pity 
that so many decent homes should 
be polluted with the slime of the gut-
ter which is so liberally sprinkled 
through many modern books. 
To sum up: For Whom the Bell 
Tolls is a great book-but not a good 
book. It will thrill the reader with 
superb drama-but it will fill him 
with disgust. It is a brilliant presen-
tation of the philosophy of futility-
and it is of no spiritual value what-
soever for a Christian reader. 
H.F. WIND 
RECENT PUBLICATIONS 
A SURVEY OF BOOKS 
SUCH IS THE KINGDOM 
Rv Thomas Sugrue. Henry Holt 
& Co., New York. 1940. 375 
pages. $2.50. 
H ERE we have the warm and hu-man story of the O'Maha-
neys, the Sheehans, the Dugans, the 
O'Learys, the Corrigans, the O'-
Dowds, and all the other Irish-Amer-
icans who live on Kelly Hill in a 
small Connecticut town. They are a 
fascinating lot. Nature has endowed 
them with a sparkling wit, an un-
usual capacity for warm friendliness, 
a deep-seated conviction that they 
are a "fey" people, a captivating 
charm, and, last but not least, a pug-
nacious spirit. Chiefly through the 
eyes of six-year-old Jamie O'Maha-
ney, Thomas Sugrue permits us to 
see how these qualities and charac-
teristics affect the lives of those who 
dwell in this tight and somewhat 
self-centered community. The au-
thor's description of the simple, 
homely happenings of everyday-life 
in a commonplace, work-a-day world 
is graphic and vigorous. Such Is the 
Kingdom is a first novel of unusual 
promise. Much of it was written dur-
ing a long and tedious illness from 
which young Mr. Sugrue has not yet 
fully recovered. 
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INVITATION TO LIVE 
By Lloyd C. Douglass. Houghton 
Mifflin Company, Boston. 1940. 
303 pages. $2.50. 
T HIS is a typical Lloyd Douglass novel. Undoubtedly the tremen-
dous popularity of Green Light in-
spired Mr. Douglass to weave a new 
tale about the life and the activities 
of the central character of his earlier 
work. Once again we meet Dean 
Harcourt, of Trinity Cathedral, and 
once again, in true storybook fash-
ion, he solves the perplexing prob-
lems of a number of storybook char-
acters. And they lived happily ever 
after. 
THE SECRET FRONT 
By Paul Gallico. Alfred Knopf., 
New York. 1940. 381 pages. $2.50. 
T HIS is another adventure of Hi-ram Holliday, the intrepid New 
York police reporter, who gets caught 
in the toils of the Gestapo. Once you 
I 
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pick up the novel, you will have a 
difficult time putting it down. The 
tale is absolutely impossible; but it 
is well told. The story is built on the 
theme that Hitler may have a double, 
or even may no longer be living. 
Hiram is the unwilling guest of the 
submarine commander who ventures 
into Scapa Flow and sinks the "Royal 
Oak." He also meets Goering, Himm-
ler, Hitler, Goebbels, and the lesser 
Nazi luminaries. Hiram is present 
when General Werner von Fritsch is 
shot in the Polish campaign. Well, 
it's a rousing good tale for a winter's 
evening. 
THE DOCTOR AND 
ms PATIENTS 
By Arthur E. Hertzler. Harper 
& Brothers, New York. 1940. 316 
pages. $2.75. 
H ERE the author of the recent best-seller, The Horse and Bug-
gy Doctor, descants in simple lan-
guage, according to his lights and 
without resort to sensationalism, 
on "the fundamental differences be-
tween love and sex, and Christianity 
and religion." He bases his rumina-
tions and his advice on the experi-
ence gathered in the course of many 
years; but his conception of Chris-
tianity is founded on distorted views. 
"As far as I am concerned," he writes, 
"the ecclesiastics may wipe off the 
map everything they have contrib-
uted to history." Dr. Hertzler is un-
doubtedly a competent physician: 
but have his studies in the field of 
science never revealed to him the fact 
that blind men do not speak as con-
vincingly about colors as those who 
can see? The book is utterly unim-
portant. Other writers have dealt in 
a far better manner with love, sex, 
children, and child-bearing. 
I SAW FRANCE FALL 
By Rene de Chambrun. William 
Morrow and Co., New York. 
1940. 216 pages. $2.50. 
RENE DE CHAMBRUN is a direct descendant of Lafayette, and 
therefore, al though French, he is by 
law also an American citizen. His 
mother is an American. A lawyer by 
profession, he is the only member of 
both the French and the American 
bars. He is a graduate of St. Cyr, the 
West Point of France, and was a re-
serve captain when the war broke 
out. His wife is a daughter of Pierre 
Laval, former vice-premier in the 
present Vichy government. 
Charnbrun describes vividly his 
call to arms when war was declared. 
He tells us how the fifth column does 
its work. He himself examined many 
suspects. He was in Arras just as the 
Germans were surrounding the town 
and had a narrow escape from cap-
ture. He sat through the historic 
meetings at Lens, when Ironside, 
Gort, Billotte, and Blanchard tried 
in vain to plan an effective counter-
attack. He reached Dunkerque and 
by a miracle escaped to England, and 
he was the first officer out of Flan-
ders to reach Paris. He was sent by 
clipper to America on an official visit 
to speed up orders for war supplies 
for France and to bring our govern-
ment a first-hand account of the 
Battle of France. The last chapter 
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tells of his flying visit to France in 
August. 
Chambrun counts up many rea-
sons for the fall of his country: dis-
sension over social reforms, commun-
ism among the people, the selfish 
politicians in power, the lack of pre-
paredness in spite of the famous 
Maginot line (the building of which 
many leaders thought a mistake), 
and the attitude of leading army men 
who thought the war of 1940 could 
be won with the weapons and meth-
ods of 1918. He does not say whether 
the attitude of the large Roman 
Catholic population of France was 
one of the contributing factors in his 
country's capitulation. The subtitle 
of the book is: "Will France Rise 
Again?" Will it? 
MEET THE MURDERER 
By Warden Lewis E. Lawes. 
Harper & Brothers, New York. 
1940. 339 pages. $3.00. 
W ARDEN LAWES has much to say about the many murderers 
with whom he has come in contact 
at Sing Sing. Surely, a large amount 
of what he reveals and concludes is 
of value to students of criminology; 
but it cannot be denied that some 
readers will devour his book merely 
because they are afflicted with a mor-
bid interest in the ways and the do-
ings of those who have been sen-
tenced to prison or death for taking 
the lives of their fellowmen. In other 
words, Meet the Murderer-a sensa-
tional title, by the way- may, on the 
one hand, lead to some helpful re-
sults, and, on the other hand, it may 
serve as nothing more or less than 
unusually fascinating reading-matter. 
Warden Lawes does not believe in 
capital punishment. He declares that 
seventy per cent of all the killers con-
signed to Sing Sing during the past 
twenty years had never before run 
afoul of the law; that most murders 
result from domestic, lovers', and fi-
nancial quarrels; that college gradu-
ates, as a rule, do not commit mur-
der; and that there is no such thing 
as "the perfect crime." 
WESTWARD THE TIDE 
By Harold Sinclair. Doubleday, 
Doran, and Co., New York. 
1940. 358 pages. $2.50. 
H AROLD SINCLAIR, a native Chica-goan in his early thirties, had 
two novels to his credit before the 
publication of Westward the Tide. 
They are: American Years, and Years 
of Growth. By critics who are ac-
quainted with these earlier books, it 
is said that the present one is a great 
improvement, that he is becoming 
a better story-teller. We cannot make 
the comparison, as we did not read 
the other novels. We do admit, how-
ever, that the reading of Westward 
the Tide was most interesting, not 
only because it deals with a section 
of our country in which we live and 
with which we are well acquainted, 
but because the story is exceedingly 
well told. 
Mr. Sinclair gives us an account of 
the little-known work of Colonel 
George Rogers Clark, of Virginia, in 
the War of Independence, when he 
took the Illinois territory from the 
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British and thus added to the Ameri-
can colonies a territory larger than 
all of Europe. 
Gripping is the account of the march 
in February through the flooded low-
lands of the Embarass River. 
The story is told through the char-
acter, Philip Guard, a young ensign 
and Clark's secretary, whose tender 
love affair with Marie Le Moine runs 
through the entire tale. The narra-
tive includes the campaigns in which 
Kaskaskia, Vincennes, and Fort Sack-
ville were taken from the British and 
their Indian allies, to whom they 
paid a bounty for white men's scalps. 
The dominant character, George 
Rogers Clark, is excellently por-
trayed. A born leader of men, a true 
patriot, whose loyalty is not lessened 
because he is forgotten by his colony 
and its governor and is left to find 
his own men and resources to carry 
out his campaign to ultimate victory 
-he stands forth as a hero whose life 
should not be forgotten. 
Printing Carries On 
The following inscription is hung on the walls of 
scores of plants in England: 
THIS IS 
A PRINTING OFFICE 
CROSSROADS OF CIVILIZATION 
REFUGE OF STUBBORN TRUTH: 
TO THIS PLACE ANY FREE MAN MAY COME 
WITH WORDS TO BE PERPETUATED 
AND MULTIPLIED IN COLD PRINT 
THIS FACT ALL TYRANTS KNOW 
AND HAVE KNOWN FOR FIVE CENTURIES: 
HENCE THEY HATE AND PERSECUTE PRINTERS 
0 LOVERS OF LIBERTY 
YOU STAND ON SACRED GROUND 
THIS IS A PRINTING OFFICE 
''~~--~--
Check List of Books Revievved 
October 1940 to January 1941 
SEVERAL times a year THE CRESSET p:esents a check list of books 
reviewed in the columns of the journal over a period of four or 
five months. This list may serve as a reminder to our readers as well 
as a brief survey of the books THE CRESSET for one reason or another 
has considered worthy of notice. 
The following system of notation is used: ***Recommended with-
out reservation. THE CRESSET believes these books have exceptional 
and lasting merit. **Recommended-with reservations. The reserva-
tions are indicated in the reviews and are usually concerned with 
errors in morals or in facts. At times a book which is good enough 
in itself receives only two stars because its value is ephemeral. *Not 
recommended. Reviews of these are printed in our columns for nega-
tive and defensive reasons. Usually they are almost entirely without 
merit. 
*** Country Squire in the White 
House. By John T. Flynn. 
*** They Wanted War. By Otto D. 
Tolischus. 
*** The British Empire. By Steph-
en Leacock. 
*** Contemporary American An-
thors: A Critical Survey and 
219 Bio-Bibliographies. By 
Fred B. Millett. 
*** From Marx to Stalin: A Crit-
ique of Communism. By 
James Edward Le Rossignol. 
*** Pilgrim's Way. By John Buchan. 
*** The American Drama Since 
1918: An Informal History. 
By Joseph Wood Krutch. 
*** Western European Painting of 
the Renaissance. By Frank 
Jewett Mather. 
*** ]'Accuse! The Men Who Be-
trayed France. By Andre Si-
mone. 
*** Sea of Destiny. By Dyson Car-
ter. 
*** The Bright Pavilions. By Hugh 
Walpole. 
** Jacoby's Corners. By Jake Fal-
staff. 
** Kings Row. By Henry Gella-
man. 
60 
** Country Editor. By Henry Bee-
tle Hough. 
** If You Don't Weaken: The Au-
tobiography of Oscar Amer-
inger. 
** Refugee. Anonymous. Trans-
lated by Clara Leiser. 
** Clear for Action: A Novel 
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** Gossip: The Life and Times of 
Walter Winchell. By St. Clair 
Mc Kelway. 
** The House of Lee. By Gertrude 
Atherton. 
** This is Wendell Willkie: A 
Collection of Speeches and 
Writings on Present-Day Is-
sues by Wendell Willkie. 
** Babes in the Darkling Wood: 
A Novel. By H. G. Wells. 
** The Trojan Horse in America. 
By Martin Dies. 
** The Great Circle: Further Ad-
ventures in Free-lancing. By 
Carleton Beals. 
** Count Ten. By Hans Otto 
Storm. 
** My Name is Million. Anony-
mous. 
** Caesars in Goose Step. By Wil-
liam D. Bayles. 
** One Foot in Heaven: The Life 
of a Practical Parson. By 
Hartzell Spence. 
** The Beloved Returns: Lotte in 
Weimar. By Thomas Mann. 
** Primitive Revelation. By Rev. 
Wilhelm Schmidt. 
** The Scientific Approach to the 
Racial Question. By Rev. 
Wilhelm Schmidt. 
** The President Makers. By Mat-
thew Josephson. 
** For Whom the Bell Tolls. By 
Ernest Hemingway. 
** Fifth Column in America. By 
Harold Lavine. 
** The Revolution Is On. By M. 
W. Fodor. 
** Witchcraft: Its Power in the 
World Today. By William 
Seabrook. 
* Basilissa: A Tale of the Em-
press Theodora. By John 
Masefield. 
* Cities and Men. By Inman Bar-
nard. Edited with an intro-
duction by Sisley Huddleston. 
* Living Biographies of Famous 
Rulers. By Henry Thomas 
and Dana Lee Thomas. 
* The Vanishing Virginian. By 
Rebecca Yancey Williams. 
-----+I D E c E M B E R ~-----
:..--~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
MAGAZ I N E .S 
Each month THE CRESSET presents a check list 
of important articles in leading magazines which 
will be of interest to our readers 
Harper's 
THE UNITED STATES ARMY 
By Frank C. Hanighen 
"The American Army is neither 
so picturesquely inglorious as crit-
ics believe nor so invincible as the 
boy scouts affirm." To enforce this 
conclusion the author considers 
in some detail the quality of the 
Army's equipment, training, and 
tactics. Among its shortcomings 
he lists its antiquated post sys-
tem, its slowness to appreciate the 
full importance of the gasoline 
motor, and the complicated or-
ganization of the War Depart-
ment itself. In addition to the dis-
cussion of these shortcomings and 
of other criticisms of the Army, 
the article makes a plea for a ci-
vilian commission to analyze and 
to overcome these weaknesses. 
This will be possible only after 
a conclusion has been reached as 
to what we shall defend and how 
we shall defend it. An efficient 
program for the Army must be 
built upon a definite knowledge 
62 
"of just exactly what our foreign 
policy is." The Conscription Law 
makes this knowledge a matter of 
grave importance not only for the 
Army but also for the people of 
our country. 
EUROPE'S REVOLT AGAINST 
CIVILIZATION 
By William Henry Chamberlin 
The three regimes which 
emerged in Europe after the first 
Wor Id War are a challenge to 
and a negation of the traditional 
European civilization. Defining 
civilization in terms of the liberal 
principles which were generally 
accepted before 1914, the author 
reviews the record of the Com-
munists, Nazis, and Fascists to 
demonstrate that these principles 
have now perished in continental 
Europe. If the author devotes 
most attention to Russia's revolt 
against civilization, it is because 
of his conviction that in America 
there are "more wishful dreamers 
about Moscow than about Berlin 
and Rome." Modern war, it is 
_, 
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argued, is a "sure forerunner of 
revolution, at least in the defeated 
countries." Moreover, revolutions 
born of def eat and despair assume 
patterns which are a negation of 
ordered civilization. In this trag-
ic cycle Europe is now caught. A 
logical sequel to this discussion is 
the article by Irwin Edman in this 
issue, Look Homeward, America. 
THE FARMERS TRY 
GROUP MEDICINE 
By Richard Hellman 
The medical program organized 
by the Farm Security Administra-
tion is now in effect in 634 coun-
ties of 32 different states. It reach-
es 80,000 families and a total of 
400,000 persons. How this pro-
gram developed and what success 
it is achieving are the questions 
which the author answers. The 
significance of the program lies 
not only in the contribution 
which it is making to the health 
of the farmer, but also in the 
demonstration which it is giving 
of the possibility of extending 
further the benefits of group med-
icine in our urban centers. 
Fortune 
FORUM OF EXECUTIVE 
OPINION 
The monthly poll of 12,000 
business executives deals this time 
with the changes necessary to 
bring about a permanent healthy 
recovery. 85.4 per cent believe 
that, disregarding the rearma-
ment boom, private industry can 
in time create jobs for all the un-
employed . if certain deterrents are 
removed. 58.9 of those who hold 
this belief think that the desired 
results can be achieved only by a 
change in both the policies of 
business and the attitude of gov-
ernment, while 40 judge that the 
removal of government deterrents 
will suffice, and 1.1 are convinced 
that a change in business policies 
alone will turn the trick. 16.2 
fully agree with the opinion that 
the principal reason for the 1929-
32 collapse was that many indus-
tries failed to lower prices; 49 
agree in part; 23.2 disagree; and 
11.6 don't know. 88.3 are opposed 
to any governmental effort to 
force prices back to their 1926 
level, and 74.9 to any such effort 
on the part of industry. 58.7 are 
favorable and 41.3 unfavorable to 
Thurman Arnold's campaign to 
enforce anti-trust laws and pre-
vent price-fixing agreements. 72.6 
feel that no lasting recovery is 
possible until the building indus-
try takes steps to encourage more 
building, while 63.1 are satisfied 
that greater stimulation of freight 
movement by the railroads is a 
prerequisite of recovery. 81.8 be-
lieve that the building industry 
must get costs and prices down to 
stage a healthy recovery, and 78.7 
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think that the railroads can get 
back on their feet only if they 
lower freight rates. Of utility and 
railroad executives in the forum, 
68.8 are of this opinion. 
U. S. FOREIGN POLICY 
There is a welter of opinion on 
the foreign policy which the coun-
try should pursue. The plain fact 
is that we are in de facto alliance 
with Britain, whatever fictions 
("non-intervention," "non-bellig-
erency," etc.) may be mouthed 
for the benefit of the simple. Now 
where shall we go from here? 
There are some who shout for a 
full, open alliance, and the Clar-
ence Streit-Dorothy Thompson 
school even pleads for amalgama-
tion. A cool, practical evaluation 
of all factors that enter into the 
situation would seem to indicate 
that the policy which we are pur-
suing now combines a maximum 
of effectiveness with a maximum 
of security as no other policy 
could. Three stern facts keep the 
U. S. out of war in Europe: (1) 
we lack a theater in which to 
fight; (2) Britain needs material 
more than men; (3) we have no 
army. On the other hand, the fac-
tor that keeps the Axis powers at 
peace with us is the fact that they 
can't get at us. We can best meet 
the needs of the present and pre-
pare for the contingencies of the 
future if we subsidize Britain and 
China in the fighting of delaying 
wars which they want to fight any-
way and meanwhile build up our 
own strength.-The trouble with 
this program lies in the likelihood, 
if not certainty, that Britain will 
depend on us for so much help 
that we will not be able to look 






THE CRESSET examines samples of Hollywood offerings. 
THE LETTER 
(Warner Brothers) 
This picture has received many 
exuberant advance notices, her-
alding especially the performance 
of Bette Davis. However, this re-
viewer is not ready to say that she 
deserves the Academy Award for 
her acting. Not that she in any 
way falls below her standard. In 
fact, she fully sustains her record 
as one of filmdom's great tragedi-
ennes-perhaps the greatest of this 
generation. But one can hardly 
judge a part without also consid-
ering the play itself. Here her ve-
hicle is a play by Somerset Maugh-
am, who has a habit of portray-
ing people who are not so nice. 
The story is about a married 
woman (Bette Davis) who kills 
her lover and is saved from the 
hangman's noose only because her 
lawyer (James Stephenson) , a 
good friend of her husband's 
(Herbert Marshall), suppresses 
by bribery the incriminating let-
ter. In the end, nevertheless, her 
home is broken up, her husband's 
life wrecked, her lawyer's profes-
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sional honor ruined, and she her-
self is murdered by the Eurasian 
wife of her former lover. Thus 
the play opens with one murder 
and closes with another. Between 
the two there is so much interest 
and well-sustained suspense that 
the audience is left worn out from 
the emotional spree, but impa-
tient with the author who dared 
to write a play in which there was 
not a single character for whom 
one could have any sympathy. As 
far as we are concerned, though 
every character was extremely well 
played, James Stephenson, as the 
lawyer for the defense, carries off 
the honors. 
LITTLE NELLIE KELLY 
(M.-G.-M.) 
Here we have an Irish holiday 
in which Judy Garland is fea-
tured, no longer as a youthful 
singer but as a grown-up, in a 
dual role in which she doubles as 
her own mother. 
The rather sentimental story is 
about an Irish group who have 
come to America from Cork or 
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Killarney or some other spot on 
the Emerald Isle, now called Eire. 
They proceed to prosper and be-
come Americanized. Papa George 
Murphy is self-evidently one of 
New York's policemen. Judy Gar-
land, as little Nellie Kelly, is in 
love with Douglas McPhail. 
The songs are good, and the en-
tire picture is wholesome enter-
tainment for the entire family. 
THIRD FINGER LEFT HAND 
(M.-G.-M.) 
A sparkling, fast-moving com-
edy built around the well-known 
adage that "the best-laid plans of 
mice and men gang aft a-gley." 
The gay cavorting of Myrna Loy, 
Melvyn Douglass, and a well-
chosen supporting cast should 
provide an excellent tonic for any-
one who has been reminded a bit 
too forcibly of the fact that "life 
is real, life is earnest." The pic-
ture offers benign and utterly ef-
fortless diversion. 
SANDY GETS HER MAN 
(Universal) 
Here we have Baby Sandy 
(who appeared in earlier pictures 
as a boy) wearing curls and 
dresses as the daughter of a young 
widow (Una Merkel) who is be-
ing wooed by a fireman and by a 
policeman. In due time a feud en-
sues between the fire department 
and the police department in 
which one funny situation follows 
on the heels of another, keeping 
the audience in stitches, until fin-
ally Stuart Erwin, by saving Baby 
Sandy from a burning building, 
wins the widow. This is a 
thoroughly enjoyable picture, 
even though the comedy is some-
times pure slapstick. Baby Sandy 
remains unspoiled as before, a de-
lightfully winsome child. 
THE HOW ARDS OF VIRGINIA 
(Columbia) 
Elizabeth Page's fine historical 
novel, The Tree of Liberty, has 
been transmitted to the screen 
with unusual success. Against the 
authentic pre-Revolutionary back-
ground of restored Williamsburg, 
Virginia, we view not only the 
small beginnings but also the dra-
matic culmination of the struggle 
between the loyal Tories and the 
determined and inspired colonists 
who dreamed of a new order in a 
new world. Outstanding perform-
ances are given by Martha Scott, 
Sir Cedric Hardwicke, and Rich-
ard Carlson; but the acting of 




This pictorial translation of 
Noel Coward's operetta of the 
same name diffuses an almost 
wistful nostalgia for London and 
r 
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Vienna in the 90's. The plot con-
cerns an English girl of noble 
family who walks out on her 
stuffy fiance, marries a Viennese 
musician, and shares his struggles. 
His demise, while defending her 
honor, will be a disappointment 
to most movie-goers. 
None but the king and queen 
of song, Jeannette MacDonald 
and Nelson Eddy, could star in 
this musical sensation. Shimmer-
ing in glorious technicolor, its 
scenes are set forth in gratifying 
elegance and fluency to the fre-
quent accompaniment of tuneful 
music and singing. Coward's mu-
sical compositions include his 
most familiar "I'll See You 
Again." "Tokay" is sung a la 
Stein Song, first as a solo, then by 
a chorus made up of everybody in 
Herr Schlick's prosperous cafe. 
Nelson Eddy portrays Carl Lin-
den quite effectively, while .Jean-
nette MacDonald is more viva-
cious than ever. The fade-out with 
face in the sky dueting Miss Mac-
Donald might well have been 
omitted. 
TIN PAN ALLEY 
(20th Century-Fox) 
Though not as good as A lex-
ander' s Ragtime Band, to which 
this picture has a striking simi-
larity in certain respects, it has 
enough funny scenes to make it 
one of this year's better comedies. 
The story is about two music 
publishers who use a variety of 
means to "plug" their songs and 
to gain success. Among the songs 
revived from the 1910-18 period 
are "Moonlight Bay," "America, 
I Love You," and "K-K-Katy." 
John Payne and Jack Oakie are 
the publishing team and Alice 
Faye and Betty Grable the femi-
nine leads. It is our impression-
strengthened again by this picture 
-that few, if any, players in the 
movies are able to sing love songs 
to each other without revealing a 
greater or lesser degree of self-
consciousness. Perhaps it is be-
cause their directors insist on 
close-ups during the singing, 
which necessarily brings the ac-
tors into such close proximity 
that they breathe into each oth-
er's faces. No wonder that they 
usually look embarrassed and that 
at least a part of the audience 
feels the same way. 
YOU'LL FIND OUT 
(RKO) 
A good band, three villains, a 
young heiress, a spiritist fanatic, 
and the home of a collector of 
curios-these are the makings 
from which this picture was pro-
duced. The band is that of Kay 
Kyser, the hot-music man who 
looks like a young theologian. 
Boris Karloff, Bela Lugosi, and 
Peter Lorre are the bad men who 
68 The CRESSET 
are plotting to obtain the fortune 
of the youthful heiress, even if 
murder mmt be committed. How 
their plot is foiled by Kay Kyser 
and a little dog is shown by 
a series of I udicrous and tragic 
situations that will interest any 
audience. 
THE MARK OF ZORRO 
(20th Century-Fox) 
This film offers wholesome en-
tertainment. The picture is based 
on Johnston McCulley's book, 
The Curse of Capistrano. The 
scene is laid in the old California 
where wealthy Spaniards grew 
wealthier on the sweat and blood 
of hard-driven, tax-burdened pe-
ons. Tyrone Power, the hero, very 
ably plays the part of a swash-
buckling Robin Hood who takes 
from the rich to give to the poor 
and who eventually corrects exist-
ing injustices. Linda Darnell is 
his altogether charming heroine. 
The picture, well punctuated 
with moments of humor, of-
fers a convincing portrayal of hu-
man greed, cruelty, and lust, as 
well as of the nobler qualities of 
love, justice, and unselfishness. 
Both the photography and the di-
rection impressed us. The Chris-
tian conscience will find this pic-
ture to be inoffensive. 
THE PHILADELPHIA STORY 
(M.-G.-M.) 
This is the screen version of 
Philip Barry's famous stage play. 
The theme, which runs just below 
the surface, struggles to illustrate 
in terms of characters and situa-
tions the meaning of such con-
cepts as refinement, integrity and 
decency. The story vividly por-
trays the decadence and moral 
laxity behind the brilliant facade 
of wealth and sophistication. The 
dialog is offensive from the stand-
point of Christian morality and 
the plot is characterized by many 
objectionable elements. The lead-
ing role is tailor-made for Kather-
ine Hepburn, for no one could 
better personify the cold arro-
gance and vanity of a daughter 
of the upper classes. Cary Grant 
gives a finished performance and 
Jam es Stewart, as the magazine 





On and On 
Sir: 
This sort of thing can't go on for-
ever. I know you don't wish to waste 
any more space on the discussion of 
picture reviews, and I don't intend 
that you should. Perhaps some sort 
of compromise should be made, 
though, so I shall make an attempt. 
First, my sincere apologies to Mr. 
Brummer if my letter was unkind in 
any way. His interest in the Chris-
tian education of his young charges 
is indeed praiseworthy, but it has 
never been my impression that any 
of the departments in THE CRESSET 
were addressed to junior age boys 
and girls. Young people read books, 
too, but according to Mr. Brummer 
they have evinced no interest in the 
book reviews, and you surely aren't 
contemplating making them more 
"human" for their enjoyment. 
My attitude may be too "arty," Mr. 
Brummer's too proletarian, but after 
thinkin~ it over, I'd like to offer the 
opinion-shared by other readers, I 
know-that perhaps it would be more 
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profitable for the readers if THE 
CRESSET critics did just what Mr. 
Brummer suggests, "present a criti-
cal Christian evaluation of the mov-
ies" and leave the discussion of other 
points to the hundreds of critics in 
other magazines and newspapers who 
examine pictures from every possible 
angle and variety of viewpoint. Only 
THE CRESSET can truthfully inform 
the Christian movie-goer whether a 
picture is "base, trivial, or tawdry" or 
in any way objectionable to the 
Christian mind. So why shouldn't 
more space be given to these consid-
erations? 
Of course, there would be difficul-
ties, because there is always disagree-
ment even among Christians as to 
how much and which kind of vul-
garity or frankness is artistic or edu-
cational, or merely offensive. "The 
Grapes of Wrath" was a great pic-
ture, and yet I know many Christians 
and others who were offended by its 
candid delineation of character. A 
difference in ages must also be con-
sidered here, which is why I don't 
believe that young people should 
select their pictures from THE CREs-
SET reviews. If the critic who reviewed 
"City for Conquest" in this month's 
issue had been writing for juniors, 
would he have said, "Both Cagney 
and Sheridan give an excellent ac-
count of themselves," and left it at 
that? Whether or not Miss Sheridan 
gave a good performance, she is of-
fensively common on and off the 
screen and should not be an example 
of young womanhood to impression-
able girls and boys. Most critics can-
not say this even though they think 
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it-for them it would be a purely per-
sonal opinion and a violation of 
good taste in reviewing. But THE 
CRESSET can say it and should, espe-
cially if it is true that young people 
are reading the reviews. 
MARIAN McGREW. 
San Marino, California. 
Opinion 
Sir: 
This morning I rather hurriedly 
read several articles in the November 
issue of THE CRESSET in the New 
York Public Library. For some time 
it has occurred to me that the editors 
of THE CRESSET occasionally might 
give Germany the benefit of the 
doubt during the present crisis. 
My "thesis" surely is not to try to 
prove that all Nazis-or all Germans 
as far as that is concerned-are an-
gels; far from it. Nevertheless I am 
inclined to believe that the Germans 
as "late-comers" upon the historical 
scene have often been dealt with un-
fairly. Directly and indirectly this has 
been admitted by quite a number 
of American and English writers. 
Only lately have I read such books 
as "Democracy and World Opinion," 
by Edwin Schoonmaker, Quincy 
Howe's "England Expects Every 
American to Do His Duty," William 
Orton's, "Twenty Years' Armistice 
1918-1938," Plomer's, "Cecil Rhodes." 
Keeping in mind that during the 
last World War our newspapers were 
full of British propaganda it might 
be advisable to read everything at 
present with a skeptical mind. Quite 
some time ago the N. Y. Times edi-
torially stated that the secret docu-
ments which the Germans claimed to 
have discovered in Poland were un-
doubtedly faked. Some time later, 
though, Arthur Krock, the N. Y. 
Times columnist expressed the belief 
that these documents which in-
volved our Ambassadors Bullitt and 
Biddle might be authentic enough, 
but probably were "edited." Ralph 
Thompson, the book critic of the 
same paper, some time ago reviewed 
the book of the former President of 
the Norwegian Parliament. Thomp-
son gave a resume of this writer's ac-
count of the German invasion of 
Norway. Parenthetically he stated 
that the German Library of Informa-
tion had sent him a White Paper 
giving the German reason for the in-
vasion of Norway. Thompson added 
that he had only hastily glanced at 
this copy. Still he thought that there 
might be something to be said for 
the official German viewpoint that 
England was to blame for this inva-
sion. 
All these "asides" in one newspa-
per cause me to believe that there 
may be another side to many phases 
of this war which, however, for ob-
vious reasons the papers do not care 
to discuss. William Orton, an Eng-
lishman, in his book, "Twenty 
Years' Armistice, 1918-1938," is hon-
est enough to admit that the German 
minorities in Czechoslovakia had 
been ill-treated and were wretchedly 
poor. It may be quite possible that 
Hitler made repeated representations 
to the authorities in Czechoslovakia 
on this score. When nothing was 
done to alleviate the sufferings of the 
l 
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German minorities, Hitler declared 
that Czechoslovakia had ceased to 
function as a sovereign state. Wheth-
er this was the proper thing to do 
it is not for me to judge. Still our 
magazines and newspapers might 
carefully study all sides of this mat-
ter. 
GUNNAR GILLHOFF. 
New York City. 
A Tolerant Soul 
Sir: 
Since, as you know, there is a divi-
sion of opinion among your readers 
on the merits of the H. M. L. pro-
ductions, let me offer an impartial 
way for you to proceed. Publish all 
you please of them, but print them 
on separate, perforated pages. Then, 
after detachment, those of your read-
ers who value them can lay them up 
in their jewel caskets or their safety 
deposit boxes, in the cookie jar, in 
the folds of their turbans, in trick 
bamboo contraptions, on the top 
ledges of their igloos, behind the 
icons in the corner, or in whatever 
other places their various folkways 
may suggest. Likewise, those who 
cannot abide them can dispose of 
them in such manner or manners as 
their respective spirits may move 
them to. 
LLOYD WARNER. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
Science Re-examined 
While reading the excellent autobiography of Wil-
liam Lyon Phelps, of Yale University, we came across the 
following: "And as all the culture, knowledge, philoso-
phy of the ancient world resulted in a general mental 
and moral bankruptcy, and were not only powerless to 
save the world, but left it hopeless, would it be strange 
if the net results of the prodigious advance of modern 
science should bring about another collapse? My own 
attitude toward science is one of respectful agnosti'cism; 
I am not sure that its services to the world are wholly 
beneficial. And I refuse to regard either the mental atti-
tude that it so often encourages, or the engines of de-
struction that it invents and improves, with enthusiasm. 
Before accepting every statement sent out by 'Science' I 
want to be certain that it has been definitely and perma-
nently proven to be true." (Page 957.) 
by THE CRESSET editors. In this 
issue we again present our check-
list of these books, in the hope 
that this will provide a helpful 
guide to our readers in their se-






viewers this month 
are Anne Hansen 
(The Bright Pavil-
ions), Emil Henry 
Eisentrager (The 
President Makers), 
H. F. Wind (For 
Whom the Bell 





Whether we like 
it or not, the per-
ennial problem of 
drinking is still 
with us, just as real 
and pressing as 
ever. We believe 
that there is a defi-







gent appraisal of the entire prob-
lem in the light of Christian prin-
ciples. This month's feature ar-
ticle, "A Look at the Liquor Prob-
lem," is designed to fill just that 
need. The author, W. A. Poehler, 
is pastor of Trinity Lutheran 
Church in Minneapolis. 
•J!!.t• 
During the past few months 
every significant and important 
book to appear on the American 
literary scene has been considered 
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It is fitting that 
the columns of 
THE CRESSET should begin the 
new year with a new dress. We 
hope our readers will like the new 
headings. We do. 
·~ 
The controversy over the mov-
ies goes on and on. The editors 
have given this problem careful 
study and have evolved a new 
approach to the subject which 
should make the motion picture 
section even more interesting dur-
ing 1941. 
FORTHCOMING ISSUES 
I. In "Notes and Comment" the editors will continue their 
brief comments on the world of public affairs and modern 
thought. 
II. Major articles during the coming months will include: 
COLLECTIVISMS: SECULAR AND DIVINE 
Do WE THINK? 
III. In future issues the editors will review, among many 
others, the following books: 
EscAPE FROM FEAR •.•...•••.•••...•••.• Walter Pitkin 
GusTAV ADOLF-THE GREAT .•..•••••••• • Nils Ahnlund 
MADAME DORTHEA •...•..•••••..••..•.• . Sigrid Undset 
MEN AT THEIR WORST .••.•...... . Leo L. Stanley, M.D. 
SEVEN MYSTERIES OF EUROPE •.•..•..... • Jules Romains 
JOHANN SEBASTIAN BACH .... . Hendrik Willem van Loon 
MAKE BRIGHT THE ARROWS ...•. . Edna St. Vincent Millay 
SAPPHIRA AND THE SLAVE GIRL .•.••••.••.. Willa Cather 
WHAT THEN IS CHRISTIANITY? ..••• ., ••• Chas. M. Jacobs 

